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To a FRIEND 1n Town. 


HE various Claſſes of mankind, 
By Heav'n's wiſe Providence defign'd 

For various taſks, like vapours ſeem _ 
| Rais'd by the Sun's prolific beam: 
> Theſe have their ſeveral uſes, yet, 
| According to the ſhare of heat 
Inclos'd in the veſiculæ, | 
Their place in th*Atmoſphere will be: 0 3 
Some through the yielding air ariſe, 4 | 
And boldly ſcale their native ſkies ; 
Some clog'd by weightier particles, 
Content, the middle ſpace poſſeſs ; 
So groſs and heavy ſome are found, 
They ne'er aſpire above the ground : 


B Others 


(2) 
Others attempt to mount in- vain, 
And fall in dews at eve again : 
Thus nature gives at our formation 
The Bias we term Inclination ; 
The many Spheres of life to fill, 
She governs and directs the will; 
To this or that our choice inclines, 
And different Provinces aſſigns: 
Hence, ſome for Glory tempt the fight, 
And ſome the Stateſman's Toils delight ; 
Theſe drudge in ſome mechanic trade, 
And others break the ſtubborn glade ; 
Some, fir'd by wild Ambition, ſoar, 
And aim at heights beyond their power. 


I might extend the parallel 
Through twenty pages very well, 
And ſhew you how - But let that paſs — 
I now apply it to our caſe: | 
You at the Bar was born to ſhine, 
The Country's peaceful joys are mine ; 
Why muſt my way of life then be 
Tue object of your raillery ? 


1 


Or why would your officious zeal 
In buſier ſcenes t'involve me ſtrive? 
Clowns ! Savages! In d ungenteel | 4 
More like wild beaſts than min * "Wy 5 Lo 
I grant, we are not ſo polite, © | 
But as ſincere and honeſt quite; 
That Courts have found a better way, 
Whilſt theſe dull drones mean what they ſay ; 
That pleaſures too with you abound, 
Which in the Country are not found; 
So, others here delight to dwell, 
That dread the clamour of Bow-bell. 
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Well ! — Nought would ſatisfy you now, 
But I muſt ſpend a month or two - 
With you in town —Still I refuſe, 
And frame now this, now that excuſe- 
But you perſiſt— At length I come; 
Am tir'd, grow dull, and figh for home: ö 
Eſcap'd, Pm overjoy d to find 
The City's leFning ſpires behind: 
And lodg'd in this afylum'ſafe; © 
I freely give you leave to Tauph : 
Rui do, 10 


a) 


Here, far from envy, noiſe, and ftrife, 

In calm content I paſs my life ; 9 
Tis mine the ſocial joys to prove, | 

And taſte, in peace, the ſweets of love; 

Free from the nauſeous pomp of ſtate, 

And independant of the Great. 


Here, with your leave, I'll introduce 
A Story that may be of uſe; 
Critics, perhaps, may damn the Tale, 
And Writer too, becauſe tis ſtale: 
vor I confeſs tis ſomewhat old. 
And may have many times been told; 
But if 'twas good an age ago, i 
Why is it not at preſent ſo? 
We'll have it then A City Mouſe, 
Joint-tenant of a courtier's houſe, 
One morning left St. James's Square, 
And London's ſmoke, for rural air: 
O'er verdant lawns, and fragrant meads, 
By purling ſtreams, and ſylvan ſhades, 
O'er fields, with riſing. plenty green, 
Pleas'd with the droll romantic ſcene, 
553 nmn l \\ He 


_ 


(5) 
He ſtray d; the Country Mice admire 
His ſtately airs, and ſleek attire, . 
With what addreſs he ſcrapes, and bows, 
And think him —a prodigious Mouſe. 


The Cottage of a former friend 
Receives him at his journey's end; 

Which neither mean, nor elegant, 

Beſpoke nor luxury, nor want. | 


NT was dinner time—dry'd acorns, peaſe, 


Bacon, brown-cruſts, and ſcraps of cheeſe, 
Enough thave din'd all Homer's mice, 

Were ſet before him in a trice. 

But no—Sir could not brook ſuch food, * 


However, leſt he ſnould ſeem rude, 


He gnaws a cruſt, now ſucks a bone, 

And ſtrives to force a morſel down: \ 
At length the Cit began to joke IN 
On rural life, and country folk ; 

Inveigh'd againſt their want of taſte, 

That could prefer this deſart waſte 

To courts — Parbleu ! I can't conceive. 


How Mice of ſenſe can bear to live 
B 3 « Amidit 


b 
« Amidft theſe wilds abſurd, 
„Live, did I ſay? You only breathe. 


« Mon Dieu! This life! compar'd with mine? 


&« Off India's choiceſt wares I dine 
On fiſh, or fowl, or when I pleaſe © 
46 On Ortolans, or fricaſſees ; 
« And drain nectareous ſtreams of Sack, 
« Rheniſh, Champaigne, or Frontiniac. 
But you ſhall ſap with me, and own 
«« Yourſelf, to night, gue j*ai raiſon.” 
The Peaſant heard, and bow'd conſent; 
And, without farther compliment, 
| Attends the Cit, impatient grown 
To taſte the pleaſures of the town. 


The cats and ſervants being deceiv'd, 
They made their entry vaperceiv'd: 
The Clown, with wonder and amaze, -- 
The ſplendor of the houſe ſurveys; 
Here coſtly paintings ſtrike his eyes, 
There pyramids of china riſe; 

Here, Bribery and Corruption's gain, 
Stand rows of fineſt porcelain : 


The 
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(73 
The parlour, hall, and room of ſtate, 
Rich furniture, and piles of plate, 
The Cit with oſtentation ſhew'd, 
The Clown with admiration view'd. 


The beſt the pantry can afford 
Now waits, in form, upon the board. 
Our poliſh'd Courtier takes his place, 
Without the idle farce of grace, 
And complaiſantly begs his gueſt 
Would take of what he likes the beſt : 
Then runs o'er many a foreign diſh — | 
Or would you rather chuſe ſome fiſh? _ 
« This turkey-pout, or that ragoiit ?. _ 
. 66 Come now be free, cat hearty—do' — 
Intreated thus, he falls to work, 
And plays adey'liſh knife and fork 
On dainties he'd ne'er ſeen before. 
When, hark — What thund'ring ſhakes the door ?— 
Away the Peaſant, and his kind hoſt . 
Scamper—the devil take the hindmoſt— 
The frighted Clown runs helter-ſkelter, 
Secking ſome place to put for ſhelter; | 

-- oe (hw4 And 


(9) 
And, 'midſt a group of tarts and pies, 
Half dead with terror and ſurpriſe, 
Trembling he lies, until the ſervants, 
The authors of this vile diſturbance, 
Again retire; when from his hole, 
With warieſt circumſpection, ſtole 
The Courtier, and began t'intreat 
His gueſt to reaſſume his ſeat. 


4 Enough, my friend,” replies the Clown, 
If thus it is you live in town, 
« Adieu to ſuch precarious joys ! 
„Such dang'rous pleaſures Pll def piſe ! 
«« Henceforth for ever Pl! retire 
„From ſcenes that none but fools admire: 
« Thele coſtly viands that ſtrew the board, 
o7 The choiceſt wines your vaults afford 
« ] can't enjoy, whilſt, o'er my head, 
« A poignard hangs but by a thread *. 
«T5 true, indeed, I cannot boaſt 
* Such various kinds ef boil'd and roaſt ; 


The feaſt of Damocles. 


«ce My 


(9) 

«« My table knows no ſumptuous diet, 

% But then eat my bit in quiet. 

No dire alarms my peace annoy, 

« No anxious fears my bliſs deſtroy ; 

« Corroding Care avoids my cell, 

But haunts the ſtately dome: Farewell! 
And learn, my friend, this truth from me— 


No joys without ſecurity !” 


ODE 


T O 


CONTENT ME N x. 


RIGHT ſource of bliſs! whoſe rays inſpire 
The Bard, and tune his fault'ring lyre; 
To thee, her patroneſs, the Muſe 
The tributary ſtrain renews ; 
Accept, benign, this grateful lay, 
Pocr the return ! yet all the Muſe can pay. 


With thee, the boor who treads the ſnows, 
And dreary wilds of Lapland, glows 

With rapt'rous joys ; — though Sol denies 
His genial beams, and quits their ſkies, 
Thou can'ſt his frozen boſom chear, 


And make the gloom a'pleaſing aſpe& wear. 


Whilft Grandeur's taſteleſs, pomp nor pow'r 
Pave charms to ſoothe the penſive hour; 


Though 


„ 

Though Fortune ſmiles, her ſons complain; 
And Pleaſure's varied arts are vain, 
Without thine aid ; we're poor midſt wealth, 

We ſtarve in plenty, and repine in health. 


Though ſhunning oft' the pomp of ſtate, 
Thou ſeek'ſt the Peaſant's calm retreat, 
And oft', beneath the moſs-grown cell, 
Far from the world delight'ſt to dwell, 
Thou can'ſt the path of greatneſs. ſmooth, 
Soften diſtreſs, or real anguiſh ſootb. 
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With thee, the Hero or the Hind "Cx 

Like joys amidſt their labours find; 

With eaſe the Monarch wears his crown, 

Or bleſt the Hermit lives unknown; ... 

The Slave forgets his gauling pains, | 
R in bondage, and e his chains. 74 

Not ſo the Wrerch dd 6 Giles 


Sullen he mourns a train of ills, 
Self-form'd ; whilſt; envy! and deſpair... 1 ||, 
With harpy claws his boſom, tear, 
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(12) 
Inceſſant woes aſſault his eyes, 
And round imaginary horrors riſe. 


So, when the ruler of the day, 
Whoſe preſence makes all nature gay, 
From Cancer darts his noontide beam, 
Leſs than the life our ſnadows ſeem; 
But when at eve his rays deſcend; 
With parting light the ſtalking ſhades extend. 


O Goddeſs ! then, propitious hear, 
And grant thy ſuppliant votary's pray'r ; 
Not heaps of gold, er glitt'ring gems 
J aſk, ſuch toys the Muſe contemns ; 
Nor that, through future times, my name 

Shall ſtand recorded on the rolls of Fame. 


But, if my bark ſhall ſwiftly glide 
Down Life's ſmooth ſtream, or ſtem the tide ; 
If proſp'rous gales ſhall fill my fail,” 
Or adverſe winds and ſtorms affail; * © 
Teach me t'enjoy the tranquil ſtate, 
Or meet, unmov'd, the harſh dectces of Fate. 


(13) 


A FIT or THE VAPOURS. 


Written in a Gk DEN at 


SK I: Why a ſullen gloom 
Shrouds the ſcene where'er I roam? 

= Why no more the ſcented roſe, 

or the fair carnation blows ? 


Why the ſun withdraws his beams ? | 
And nature dull and languid ſeems ?— 
Mira's frowns infeſt the air, | 


Mira's frowns invert the year. 


Thus, when Adam. firſt tranſpreſs'd, 
And diſobey'd God's high beheſt, 
Eden his wrath a deſert made; 
So, theſe at her diſpleaſure fade. 


Muſt I, too, like him of old, leiſt 29/87 
Here her face no more beholdꝰd 
From this paradiſe be drivw n, 
ind her preſence, almoſt Heav'n? 


Bed 


614) 
Be't fo—yet Fancy often ſhall, 


When far from hence, to mind recall 1 uf 5 


Theſe bliſsful ſeats : thoſe hours retrace, _ 
Which here, with her, I us d to pas. 


Here, from every eye remov'd, 
Arm in arm we fondly rov'd ; 

For me the ripeſt fruit ſhe cull'd, 
For me the faireſt flow'rs ſhe pull'd. 


Here, ſhe taught me to purſue 
Tranquil pleaſures known to few ; 
Joys that fly th* unthinking crowd, 
To dwell with Peace and Solitude ; 


From Folly's revels warn d my youth, 
And fir d my ſoul with love of truth; 
As if, tincite me to eſcape, 


Virtue came in Mira's ſhape, 


Under yon cloſe-woven ſhade, 

For Friendſhip's faithful Votaries made, 
Oft the beauteous Nymph I preſs'd, 
Half conſenting, to my breaſt. 


Now 


„ o ONES 

Now ſhe angry flies—yet ſoon, 

The time will come, when he ſhall own 
Herſelf ſevere, and Damon true— —- 
Mira, Mirth, and Love adieu ! 


1470 
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CUPID vERSuS MARS. 
(Ax opp Arralx) 
cc nos in Sceptra es ? 


2 is in Heav'n, as authors tel! ye, 
$ | A place reſembling our Old-Bailey ; 
Chief-Juſtice Jove there holds his ſeſſions, 


Takes cognizance of all tranſgreſſions, 


And hears complaints—for oft the Gods, 
Like captious mortals, are at odds, 

The court was ſet, when Verus? ſon, 

With down-caſt looks, approach'd the throne. 
| By's fide an empty quiver hung, 

And o'er his back a bow, unſtrung: 

| His ſullen port attention won, | 

[ And thus the Plaintiff God begun. 


Great Jove ! all this aſſembly knows, 
- When at thy word Creation roſe, 
And th' human race receiv'd their birth, 


On us, your delegates on earth, 


8 
As fate had long before reſolv'd, 

The ſup'rintendancy, devoly'd ; 

And ſome peculiar charge was giv'n 

To ev'ry Deity in Heavin: 

To teach them poetry, and muſick, 

And th' uſe of herbs, when any grew ſick, 
Was PHozBus' Province; and to Maxs 
"Twas given to preſide o'er wars; 

I | Empires, and States my GRANDMAMMA 3 

3 MixEzRVA wit, et cætera.— . 

Each you aſſign'd their ſeveral parts, 

And me ſaluted — King of hearts. 

I ſhall not tire you to repeat 

The injuries which I've daily met 

From each—But need 1? For ſure you know 
Th ill treatment I've receiv'd from Juno; 
Oft* would ſhe bribe the venal hand 

With titles, grandeur, and command; 

How oft the Virgin's breaſt transfix W 
With garters, ſtars, a coach-and-ſix, 
Or gaudy equipage ?—mean ſtudies 
Believe me, far beneath a Goddeſs. 
by ſhould I name AroLLo's tricks ? 
* Vaxessa ſtill his conſcience pricks ; 


ee Capxnus and Van ESssA, a Poem by Dr. Swift. 
| C Who, 


(18) 
Who, fenc'd by verſe, my pow'r defy'd, 
And for a ruſty Caſſoek figh'd. | 
And, with her wit, Mixzzva too 

Has vilely robb'd me of my due. 
All theſe, though difficultly, long 
I have ſuftain'd, and held my tongue: 


And were theſe all my wrongs, dread Sire! | 


You had not now ſeen Cupid here 
But” — Here he wept . the other day, 
On Tempe's Plains, o'erſpent with play, 
I ſat beneath a Myrtle's ſhade, 
And on the ground my arrows laid: 
The drowſy God ſoon clos'd my eye, 
When Bully Mans came paſſing by, 
My quiver he, unguarded, ſpies, 
And ſeizes as a lawful prize. 
J ſtampt and cry'd, my hair U tore, 
He ſtorm'd and bluſter'd, curs'd and ſwore, 
Damn'd to eternity his ſoul, | | | 
Then calPd me Whoreſon, Bungling Tool, 
And more, which, for the ſake of ſhame, | 
And decency, I will not name. Þ 

My pray'rs or threats no more he heeds 
Than empty wind, but joyous ſpeeds 


Pg 


(39) Ne 
To Ltwxos' Ile, nor does he flop | 
Until he comes to VvLcan's hep; Br! 
And here the ſwarthy CxcLers, HY -11:503 aa 
By th' oaths and threat nings of the Gd 
With his unjuſt demands comply, 
And throw your Bolts unfiniſh'd by : - 
| Now th' horrid-clanking anvils ſound, 
And LEMNOs' fartheſt ſhores rebound ; | 
Himſelf, too, with officious care,” | (+ | / 
Is wond'rous buſy here and there; Y 
Now, from their mangled ſhafts, my Darts 
With facrilegious hands he part ;: 
Now feeds the fire, now plies the bellows, + 
By turns commends, and damns the fellows z - 
Whilſt piles on piles of ſwords ariſe, 
Whoſe burniſh'd luſtre gilds the ſkies © 
With double day; and ev'ry blade 
he ſkilful Artiſts had o'erlaid, | 
ith plates of that celeſtial ſteel 
hich lovers A us'd to _ © 


©. 


Soon as the theft on Barth was e 
1 preſs to ger i rapiar ar e 
| EE * 27 5» "Ye 


(20) 


Rakes quit the ſtews, their toilets Fops, (Mö 
Tradeſmen and Clowns their ploughs and hope: * 
The country Squire awhile neglects 

The chace for nobler game, affects 

The martial air; the gay cockade, 

And plume conceal his empty head; 

The ſword hangs dangling by his fide, 

In none but female boſom's try'd; 

And on his breaſt the plate of braſs 

From all ſoft feelings guards che + *. 

Thus arm'd, they Beauty's frowns defy, 

And, in their turns, the fair ones figh - 
Wherever ſcarlet ſpreads alarms, 

Whole ſquadrons fly—into their arms. 

Whilſt I a mournful exile rove, 

Once God of Beauty, and of Love; 

Stript of my Inſignia, every ſtupid 

Blockhead inſults your wretched Cupid ; 

No votaries at my_altars bend, | 1 3Þ 
Nor clouds of incenſe more aſcend— 
Oh Britain! muſt I then reſign 

Thy plains, where ſenſe and virtue join 
T'adorn thy nymphs with every grace ? 
The leaſt of all their charme—a face, 


I 


Kn 
Muſt I from LAuxA's breaſt be driv'n, 
A place I've oft prefer d to Heav'n? 5 
O Jove ! when crimes like theſe provoke, 
If vengeance ſhould defer the ſtroke, 
Well may the World alledge, with rie, 
Juſtice, inſtead of blind, is def ;ñ 
His inſolence, if unreſtrain d, ay FI 
Shall wreſt the e thy hand 0 
And awe the Univerſe” —He ceas d, 
For, with a drowſy fit oppreſs'd, 
(As oft he here was wont) the God © | 
From ſide to ſide began to nod. 
And wanted much ſome friendly prop 
To keep his heavy eyelids op- 
As for the other Pow'rs, one half. 
Did nothing elſe but ſneer, and laugh; 
The reſt, impatient to be gone, 
Wer gd oe th By had doe , 


a 
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HILST. round jr ben he corel Mok 
Has play'd, with Pla. 
Your hand has hid the Taper, lob 
To ſee the wanton büenn. 
bee Lit vi) wh > dx 041 
And ſhall not We, who wehre n 
Around, to Danger blind, 1 
ar „ Hd 
An equal Phy end? Aal 
uo 38110 241 
Oh! let A u AM! 
And when we gaze to6 nigh, oil tni Not 
With this machine thy charms defend, 
Leſt, too, we burn and die. 


(23) 


HORACE, EvrsT; 10. B. r. 
To Ms. WIL LIAM” MORLEY. 


OU whe che noiſy Town, deat Sir, 
And Citys gay delights prefer 
To Rural Peace, a Friend, who, hates 
Thoſe buſy ſcenes, congratulates : 85 
In this alone we diſagree, 8 
Or no two Doves more like than We; 
What I beſide commend, 'you love, 
And what you blame I can't approve : | 
Me, the green lawn, the dappled mead,  _ .. 
The lonely heath, the wood's thick ſhade, 
The moſſy bank, and prattling ſtream 
Delight — But why my taſte condemn? 
Here I'm content, I'm happy; far 
From noiſe and bus'neſs, pomp and care; 
Scorning thoſe boaſted j joys, which you 
With ſo much eagerneſs purſ ue; 

Cc 4 
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(24) 

And, like the Clown, with partridges 
Cloy'd, I prefer brown-bread and cheeſe. 
Weuld you the train of Fortune's tools 
Forſake, and live by Nature's rules; 
Can any place be found more fit 

Than this delicious calm retreat? 
Where are the Winters leſs ſevere ? 
Or, when the Dog-ſtar burns the year, — 
And Leo's rage inflames the ſun, | 
The ſcorching rays where ſhall we ſhun 
So well, as where dark Poplars ſhade, 
And lenient Zephyrs fan the glade? 
Where leſs does grim Sollicitude, 

T” unlock the flumb'rer's eyes, intrude ? 
Or, does the poliſh'd Gem exceed, 

In ſhow, or ſmell, the Flow'rs we tread? 
Or, are the Springs that wanton play, 
And dance along their mazy way, 

Leſs pure than Water that's convey'd, 

As 'twere by ſtealth through pipes of lead ? 
Ev'n where your lately Structures riſe, 
And ſculptur'd Piles aſcend the ſkies, 
Though fenced around with gay parterres, ; 
The Grove in ruſtic pomp appears: 


. (25) 

And moſt you praiſe the Houſe,” that yields 
Extenſive proſpects o'er the fields: | 
Thus Nature's beauties ſtill will charm, 

In vain againſt her pow- r you arm, 
Repuls'd, ſhe will return again, 

And prove Art's feeble efforts vain. 

Not thoſe who would in Jewels deal, 

Yet have not {kill enough to tell ' 

A Diamond from a Briſlol- ſtone, 

Or Turquoiſes from bits of Bone, 

Are more in danger of a cheat, 

Or would ſuſtain a loſs ſo great, 

As thoſe who reſolute-purſue 

Their whims, yet know not falſe from true. 


Who's moſt elated with the ſmiles 
Of Fortune, meanly finks when ills 
Oppreſs; and what we value moſt - | 
Inflicts the greateſt pain when loſt. 1 
Oh! learn, like me, tbꝰ inſipid joys 
Of tinſel'd Greatneſs to deſpiſe! 
From Scenes of noiſe and folly flee, 


To meck-ey'd Peace, Content, and me: | 
Though 


(26) 

Though no rich ſtuffs adorn my houſe, 
Although my boatd- ng dainties knows, 
Kings, to partake, might quit their ſtate, - 
And curſe their ſtars that made them great, 


A fruitful paſture, once, a Nag 
Poſſeſt, joint-tenant with a ſtag; 
'This, on a time, expell'd the Horſe, 
And he, for ſuccour, has recourſe _ 
To human aid, receives the rein, 

And drives his conqu'ror from the = 5 1 
But, once admitted, ne er could quit 

His rider, or the galling bit : 

Barters his Lig for ore, . 

Still ſhall remain aflaye, and gold 
His abje& ſoul in bondage hol. 
Each caſe :s bad, if Fortune grants 5 8 
Too much, or leſs than Nature wants; 3 
So ſhoes, too big, will overſet, DO 
And, if too little, pinch our feet, 

But, whilſt I gravely, caution you 5 | 
Gainſt Avarice, watch me iet 100; ; 4 


+ (6:89): 
Severe reproofs let me receive, 

If, with a competence, I trive - 0 
By niggard arts t' increaſe my ſtore, 
And waſte my years, in ſighs for more : 
For Heav'n the dang'rous metal gave 


* 


To be a te ſlave . — 


Farewell 3 * . the gen 'rous Knight 
For Contemplation plann' d, I urite; | 
Enjoying all that Heav'n can ſend, 

Except the preſence of my Friend. 
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HY does Montua, far from me, 
And all the world beſide, 

To dreary woods and grottos flee, Tm. 

And in retirement hide ? nn 


The gay delights NEO ng. ods 1955 
Thou livſt unſeen, unknown; 

Fair emblem of th' Eternal Mind! 

| —Blefſt in thyſelf alone. 


But, as of Protnus* rays bereft, 
Dull Nature fick*ning mourns ; 

So, by the Sun of Beauty left, 
We pine till Life returns. 


For ah! the joys of Earth were giv'n 

In vain, waſt thou not here: 

And Fancy cannot form an Heav'n, 
Without Mona there. 


(29) 


To Ma. WILLIAM ISAACSON. 
Wrors ran LONDON. 


TY Ir, far from thee and home, 
And ev'ry ſocial joy, I roam, 
A ſtranger to repoſe ; 
From thee, my deareſt Friend, disjoin'd, 
My ſoul no place of reſt can find, | 
Nor peace nor comfort knows. 


How droops the Muſe ! that us'd to breathe 
Freſh gales along the ſcented heath, 
Or warbling trip the mead ; 
Thoſe peaceful lawns, where erſt ſhe rang d, 
For crowds, pure air for ſmoke — 
For Luere s quill * reed. 


\\ 

All night I painful vigils keep, 

Forbid to cloſe my eyes in ſleep 
By dread of Fire and Thieves ; 


(30) 
And ſoon as Morning paints the ſkies, 


Old Clothes and Mili's inceſlant noiſe 
No hopes of ſlumber leaves. 


Weary'd I riſe—and join the preſs | 

Which want or pleaſure, buſineſs, | 
Or | helliſh fraud create ; 

Whilſt oft rough Chaitnien midſt the ed, 


Or Porters, bent beneath their load, 5 
9 FO rg men 


Here * che toils, and dang'rous ſnares 

That Craft for Ignorance prepares, 
Would' ſt thou ſecurely go; 

Sincerity itſelf diſtruſt, 

Eſteem whome'er you meet unjuſt, | 5 : 4 
And "7 man your re 


When dark, on no pretence forſake 
Thine houſe, now bloody Villains take 
Again their filent ſtand : = 
By Night, though Tygers rend the : air, 
The wilds of Arxic I'd prefer 
To FLEEZT- STREET, or the STRAND, 


63105 
Let wanton Beauty ne'er intice, 
Or lure thee to the courts of Vice, X 
Their footſteps lead to Deathz '  —+ 
Whilſt Health's gay bloom ſits on the fac 
And well-diſſembled Joy—Diſcaſe, - 09% 1 
And R v7 #4 oh 
- F aN F' bbs 
Guard well thy breaſi—for ſee what gu, 
Whoſe winning ſmiles, and magie charms | 
Might penetrate a ſtone ! voy Mann bod. 
But Rouge that trait'rous bluſh beſtows, | 
And the deceitful Damſel glows  - © _ - 
In colours not her own. © unn 


Oh! how unlike this guilty crew, '. * 7 

Our rural Nymphs their hearts ſubdue, © - 1 
And warm our gen'rous Youth: © ® 

*Tis Virtue to their breaſts _ 

The tender pain, and all their arts 
Are Ins, and Truth. i 7 2 


With pity, and aaa I view. 5 
Theſe ſhoals, that run, ſome to undo | M 


Others to be undone : r 
a | 0 Vet 


CRF 
Yet can I not approve their plan, 
Who, ſullen, fly the haunts of Man, 19230 5 
And ſocial commerce ſhan.” R 
If Folly, Vice, and Ign'rance reign, = | 
Whilſt Worth's neglected, to reſtrain 18-78% 
The Tyrants lend thine aid ; 
But, if the field you baſely quit, 
Still Self-reproach o'ertakes your flight, 
And haunts you in the ſhade, 


They only who have thus employ d 
Their labours, truly &er enjoy'd 
The bleſſings of repoſe ; 
So, P***, the taſk of glory done, 
Beholds the wreaths his toils have won, 
O'er- hade in. peace his brows. 


Let us, my Friend, with patience bear 
Thoſe Cares, which on each Station here, 
Juſt Heav'n's been pleas'd timpoſe ; 
Virtue, with ſteady zeal, purſue, 
For ſhe tis adds a reliſh to 
| Our joys, and blunts our woes. 


(0380). 1 
when theſe buſy Scenes are paſt, 
May we together taſte at laſt 1 5 


at. 
wt 4 . - 4 a 5 1 


Retirement s ſoft Delight; | | | 
And ſee, when age has chill d our pow'rs, 
The Sun, that gilt life's ev*ning hours, | - 
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HORACE Ours Bu 


To Mis ovary lumen | 


% 1 1 kt i E : 
e637 ys 


H dene my K · * ek 10 know, 4 
What they*ve decreed for me or you, 


And haye 1 m mercy bid. ; 15 
" 346} w 991; n. 
No more the myſtic cups 8 
Nor aſk of ]**# or JoN E, 
If fate ſhall to this preſent hour 
Add dark or brighter ones. 


+ wLHITLULN 


Be wiſe, Dor: indulge your Mirth, we W 
And give a looſe to Joy 5s | Ar 

The little Space aſſign'd on Earth 

Should Hops alone employ ? 
boese TGSUEGIAL | (0.2 em. 4 
Time, though we trifle, will not tay, „ 
0 ' But fil purſues his. courſe ; 
= When, K ** x, lets enjoy! ro-day, 
| To-morrow * be our's. 


* 


HO RACE 


"HE N wand) rous. OT o'er 1 * Se 
With his adult Tous Hoſteſs Hed,” q 
The Winds were Hull d, and not a breeze . 
Roſe to the guilty Lovers ald. e ot Tea 
Whilſt Nezevs 'bove the placid Surface Tat; © bur 
And thus unrolPd aer 3 * of fate: 
63 DHE 447 We 
Ungen' rous ras 4 de det home, 
In evil hour, thy faithlefsSpouſe'y im 
Ere long aſſembled Guzect fall come 
Inſulted Hy mEn's bands t'unlooſe, 
With hoſtile Legions darken” 15 Ms fhores, 
And level with the ground Taor”s ancient Tos. 
16-16 Galle cage alt! u 
See how th indignant Herdes crowd! bluods; 
Ah! ſee how foams th' impatient Steed! 
Baſe Wretch, for thine' Ingratitadey'* 4 217! 
How many DAxpAi Shag han s: 
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(36) 


Revengeful PALLAs now prepares her Car, 
Her Shield, and Zgis for th'approaching War. 


In vain thou'lt boaſt CyTHenEA's Care, 
Perfume thine hair, or by the charms 
Of wanton Muſic pleaſe the Fair; wt #7, Af 
In"vain within thy Miſtreſs ams 
Thou'lt ſeek t evade ſwift Ajax's purſuit ; 3 : | 
Duſt thoſe lewd locks, though late, ſhall ſure pollute. 


Doſt thou not wiſe Ul vssks ſee ? 

And PrLIAN NesToR's rev'rend age? | 

Nor ſee'ſt thou, where in queſt of thee, 8 | 

Fierce STHENELUS and TEuceR rage? 7 | 
Then ſhall MEx1ones to thee be known, 1 mu 
And godlike Typgvs's undaunted Son; 


Whom thou, as does the timid Deer, 
That has, with ever-watchful eye, 
Eſpy'd the ray'nous:'Tyger near, 
Shalt, wing'd with fear, unmanly fly, 915 
Thick- panting oer th'inglorious field Were theſe, 
To SraxTA's Queen thy boaſts, * promiſes ? 
Though 


£7.) 
Though to his Fleet withdrawn, awhile | 
Acn1LLes' wrath ſome reſpite give, 

And lengthen out the War; yet ſtil! !! 
The deſtin'd period muſt arrive, i; mul 
When, dreadfu! Spectacle l the Punx viAx Dames Y 
And captive Maids "Oe mourn their Tror in lam 
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To | JOHN: THOMSON, Ex: 


11 IN + 


| OU ak me how my courſe thi ife 

yo! I ſteer, ſtill chearful and ſerene, ans 

Unvex'd by bpluſt ring ſtorms of Arife, F121 yl 
Nor lab ring in dull calms of * 


Thank Heav'n, that has my Kation fixt 
Remote from Want or Afluence, 


And plac'd me ina ſphere betwixt 
Labour and ſtupid Indolenc * 


Bus neſs apart, my Pencils feign 

New Worlds, and mimic Life beſtow ; 
I trace paſt Ages o'er again, omg 

Or ſcrawl, perhaps, ſuch rhymes—as noy. 


Theſe, in their an, the Day divide, | 
Nor time for gloomy thoughts allow; 

Thus, down the ſtream too ſwift I glide 
Tn pen what rock way lurk below. 


£ 
mY 


Of Pleaſures I with prudence taſte, _ 


(39) 5 
Bleſt with a competence, my breaſt 


No cares diſturb my wealth t inereaſe; 


Beauty ne'er hurts me, er, Na, 


Tis but a momentary pain; 25 
My Heart, like Spaniels often loſt, 


Unſought, ſtill finds me out again. 


I heed not, guiltleſs of ambition, 


1 
240 444.2. 


Howe er affairs of State may turns : 
Scenes that affect not my epndition | 
I view with greateſt unconcern. 


Me, what avail theſe alterations ? 
If P. or By #* tall rule the roaf 


I'm eaſy ftill—my expefiations, | 


' 


* 
* 1 
93 112 . *. 1 
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My king I love, though Courts I a 
Contented with a private ſation ; 3 Y 


2157] 1! 


Imi ice 1 
To fawn and cringe to Pow'r too great, 
FI OH 2171 7 
Too mean to ſhare th Adminiſtration, 
SOT CAJOL TEAVIE Bögen“! 
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When 


— 


(49) 

When Griefs, ſometimes they will, intrude, -. 

Like Coxcombs, empty, pert; and vain, 

. Who break upon my Sollte, 
Th' ĩimpert nent Gueſts I entertain. 


But when gay Mirth my heart diſtends, 
And Joys within my boſom play, 
Like witty and ingenious Friends, 
All arts Lufe to court their ſtaß. 


I never proſtitute my Verſe | 
To praiſe, unmerited, a friend; 

I no man's charaeroaſperſe, 1 
Nor cenſure where I can't commend. -. 


* 
* 


Thus rarely I create me ſoe, 

I ſtrive t'increaſe what friends I have, 

And ſeize each Good a Life beſtows se 

I neither dread, or wiſn to leave. 
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Am 2+ 225 | 
LADIES, ,, bir emaou watt - 
F you theſe Poems deign to read, | 
My toils-are more than overpaid ;- |.» | 1 
And ſhould your ſmiles approve my lays, | 0 
Content, I'll ſeek no farther praiſe : | | 
Had I ne*er low Ine er had writ; 
If any merit's, mine, to uu 
Who form'd the Poet, all is due; 1 
You firſt infus'd the lambent fire, 3 1 | 
And bid my timorous Muſe aſpire 5 . 
Therefore to you, ye Fair, the Muſe N C3 
Inſeribes the Story that enſues ; . rf | 790 
* 4 | Attend 


aa) 
Attend—the Bard your Influence warms 
Attempts the triumphs of your Charms: 


Gold, ſubtil Gold, through guarded tow'rs 


Of harden'd braſs, and maſſy doors, 

To Dana could a paſſage make; 
But Beauty's mightier force could break 
Ignorance's adamantine fence, - | 
And wake an Ideot into ſenſe. 


In Days of yore—how long ago 
It matters not, nor do I know; 
Stol'n from the World, an auftere Sage 
Poſſeſs d a lonely Hermitage ; 
Mankind he view'd with great contempt, 


Thought few from blackeſt crimes exempt, | 


Corrupted all—but Beauty moſt 

His hate incurr d, his fears ingroſs d; 
The vengeful plague of injur'd heav'n, 

T- embitter all our pleaſures giv'n. 

«+ What various ills ſurround Man's life! 
Exclaim'd the Sage the worſt—a Wife! 
«© What treachery lurks beneath a face, 
The curſe and torment of our race! 


« Oh! had too bounteous Heav in denied 


< That Bane of all our bliſs—a Bride, 


8 40 Man 


(43) | 
« Man might have liv'd ſerenely bleſt t 
«« Nor ſigh'd for what he neꝰ er poſſtſs: d.. 
(So, had the Suns reſplendent ray 
Neꝰ er chear d this nether world with 5 8050 
But all been one continu d Night. 2 
We ne'er had known the Want of Light) «att 
Vet who can ſhun the tempting Syrenn 
« Their wily arts each path environ: 
& In vain we fee in Hymen's Cage 
„ DiftraQted Fools complain; and rage: 
And though convine 4 what miſeries ole 
« Deluded captives, ſeize the Bait. . 


« Gay ſmiles the ſoft Deceiver wears, Mat : 

« To lull th' unwary Gazer's fears; 7 197 

e Calm as the ſea, when not a break 

ce Of wind unveils the ſands beneath ; ; We) * 

« But who, by theſe ſedue'd, here truſts ' id [4 

« His all of peace, when paſſions s guſts "NN L, 
From every quarter round him tour, det 9 * 


«« Too late will wiſh himſelf on ſhore. © 2 
4 avoid their ſnares v we muſt not Kb 
This fatal ſource of human e h e, 
« "Tis thus or mortals ca anact thdh £1762 20't t 

: Thoſe rocks where choulands are undone, 


{! 
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( 44) > 
In vain does pilot Reaſon boaſt, - 
« Who ſees muſt love, who loves is loſt.˙ 


Reflections of this nature won 
Friar Pu L Ir to withdraw his ſon 
From all ſociety, intent 
To try the fond experiment: 
As none, he thought, could ſcape deſtruction, 
Whilſt within reach of the infection, 
He'd take him far from human fight, 
Nor truſt his ſafety but to flight. 
Thus Love could ne'er his mind perplex, 
If wholly ign'rant of the Sex. | 
A lucky thought! th' invention pleas” a, 
The helpleſs infant then he ſeiz'd; 
And with the Lad his courſe he bent 
Through a wide foreſt's vaſt extent EF _ 
As erſt the faithful Patriarch rov'd, 
Attended by the Boy he lov'd; | 
4 Though quite from diff*rent motives, one 
| | To ſlay, and one to ſave his ſon.” 
| A dreary wood, through which neer yet 
1 Had Woman paſs'd, or human feet | 
a 20 el Attempted 


(45) 
Attempted e'er to force a'road, / 
He pitch d upon for. his abode. 1 + | 0s 


* 


e e e 
In this receſs his ſon immur d, 1 

And from Temptation*s*pow'r ſecur d. 

Our Anchorite now remits his fear, 
Inſtruction to his growing Your on. wu 1h? 
Adapts, and adds whate'er might em 4 2 
Beſt to aſſiſt his fav'rite ſcheme. e 
At five years old, Trees, Flow'rsand Plantz 
He names; the Wood's inhabitants 
With circumſpection he deſcribes, ,. 1 + 17 
— No diff rent Sexes midſt their tribes... , _ // 


The cautious Sire, at ten years old. 


Things more abſtruſe began t unfold. 
Virtue's rewards, the pangs of th' Exil. 
With frightful ſtories of the Devilil! 
Another world, the bleſs d abodle 
Of a ſupreme omniſcient Gd. 
Whoſe word from Nothing form'd this earth, N 
And gave to ev'ry Being birth; p Ag 
Yet till omits his loyelieſi creature, 
The pride and ornament of nature: 


; - 
a : 12 Ring 78 ' ' % 
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(46) 


— 


Whate'er be choſe to let him lwow 1 1g or 
About the dang'rous world below ??: * 


But never drop d a ſingle hint . my 5% 
There were ſuch things as women int. 


Within this lonely ſad retreaet 
The harmleſs lad to man's eſtate 


At length arriv*d, and hoary age 
Had ſtole upon the rev rend ſage; + 
Who, grown infirm, could ſcarce endure 


The toil of going to procure 1 
What — could nov aford, 
To furniſh out the homely board, - 


But now the Precepts he had taught 3; 


_ His ſon, the Sire by this time thought 


Rivetted firmly in his mind, 
Therefore, at all events, deſigndd 


Io take him with him to the town'; © : 


However, tears of grief ſtole down 1 18 
His aged cheeks, to think upon 
The dang'rous riſque the lad muſt run 


1 * 5 * © P 
It Vom eib tig Eg 


With niceſt art, the ſage explain d 3-01 u bak 


But 


0 
But our two Hermits are ſet u, 
And towards the city take their rout, | 
Whoſe glitt ring ſpires at length appear; OMA 
This ſight augments the Father's fear, _ 
| Yet on he trudges, whilſt his Son, 

In wild amazement, gazes on . 

The various objects that ariſe 
To pleaſe, aſtoniſh, and ſurpriſe. N 
Behold him, with extended Phiz,./, /. + 
Inquiring—What is that? and this? 
Whate'er he ſees excites his wonder. 88905 
« Father ! look there What's that, out yonder?ꝰ 

« A Palace, Lad!“ And what are thoſe, 
With tails and parti · colour d cloaths ? 4 

„They're Courtiers.” --< Lemons !--Butfor what uſe 

Are they? To ride in” What's there? 

Statur? in 

„ Zut, Father! look ye, ab {1 

« Stands claſe beſide ?”-- u Shah! God knows hae” 
Cries Pu IL Ir, whoſe timidity_ . Tr 
Ill brook'd his ſon's.curiafity. ,. 
But ſee—the cauſe of all his care, 
Some ſprightly girls divinely fair, 


Js 
HF 


( % 
Whoſe ſoft perſuaſive charms IE. 
The moſt obdurate heart to love, 

Come titt'ring paſt; in jocund mood 
At our poor Nimpr, who gaping food | 
Transfix'd ; and now, with fringe ſurpriſe ty : 
Feels various unknown paſſions riſe: a 
Emotions, never fe't till now, 

Within his troubled boſom glow : 

All he ſo much admir'd before 

Fade in his eye and pleaſe no more; 

Now theſe alone can yield delight, vu 

And all beſide's neglected quite; 
Statues, and Palaces adieu!!! 
Coaches, and glitt ring Courtiers too! . 
% For Heav'n's ſake, Father, What are theſe? 

« Birds,” ſays the Don, < they call em Gx RSE. 
« Sweet charming Bird! what would I * 

He cries—** if I had one alive. | 

« Yet; ſee hey don't attempt to . | 

« Could not we catch one? let us try? 
Well take it with us to our cell, 
And I'll be bound to feed it well.?! 


& 


It » tt ,To Þ 
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To Miss G % 8 
HA" 1 5 


SeuT Wirz Tr ers eee lee Lovuns 


IRANDA, ſay, for ſure you can, 

Well vers'd in all the ways of Man, - 
Whence is 't—We cannot but approve 

The Path which Virtue points to Love, | 
Yet ſpurn our guide, the road forſake, ” 
And toil in Folly's rugged track ? 


However ſtrange it may appear, 5 
Your Sex it is thit makes them err. 


þ 4 


« We make 8 err? Ves Madam, 70 

I ſcorn the Charge” ri n0 leſs true— | N 
ow univerſal is the Cry , 3 125 als | 
That Love, the Offspring of the Sky, a mY FEY 
n i . . 
und baniſh'd hence again to Heav'n; 


o E | | That 


( 50) 
That AﬀeRation, and Grimace, 
And ſordid Gain uſurp his Place 
Nothing's more certain, I agree, ' i” 
Unleſs that you depos'd him, be. 
Jovx erſt expell'd his Father Sa ruax, 
Purſuing cloſe the godlike pattern, 
You Cor 1p from his Empire drove, 
And clos'd the Golden Age of Love; 
Then plac'd theſe miſcreants on his Throne, 
And bade the ſubje& World bow down. 


« That Man's ungen'rous, falſe, and baſe, 
« Is true--but foreign from our caſe. 
« Whene'er he errs, tis caus'd by us, 
« You ſaid”—I did--and prove it thus— 
| Since all our Studies center here, | 
To gain the favour of the Fair— 
It follows — Our attention, thoſe 
Moſt likely to ſucceed, engroſs. 
When FLAVIA praiſes handſome faces, 
Paints, and Pomades, Receipts for Waſhes 
Are Faxx1vus? care; each day he'll paſs | 
Four hours at leaſt before his glaſs; 


(5) 
For theſe, one half of Life's requir'd, 
The other half, to be admir „ 


Since you, amidſt a crowd of 5; ux, 
Extolbd PniLAupER“s taſte in Cloaths, - 
Nought elſe each minds, but that his coat is 
So made as to attract your notice; | * 
And Sx Ir, like ArxAros * appears, 

Our lives depend upon his ſhears. 


THALESTRIS vaſtly likes a rake, 
And ſee, what crowds, ſcarce yet awake, 
Stagg ring along, the Nymph approach, 
With tories of laſt night's debauch ;— 3 
Of murder'd Watchmen, ruin'd Maids, | 
Of broken Windows, Lamps, and Heads, 
At laſt ſome g—d-d—mn'd Villains found us, 
„And ſent us all, Hick! to the Round houſe.” 


* One of the three Parc whom the Ancients feign'd to have 
the management of the Threads of Human Life. The Office of 
he firſt was to hold the Diſtaff; the ſecond ſpun the Threads 
he laſt, ATz Aros, had a Pair of Shears, with which _ cut 
hem off at Pleaſure, 


For 
E 2 If 


(632 
If once you're catch d o'er muſty books, 
CLarxinpa dooms you to St. Luxz's; 
When Wits excite her ridicule, 
The Strife is no) Who's greateſt fool— 
' You'd think us all Teacux's blund'ring Hen 
Each to ſpeak ſenſe, as treaſon, fears: 
We judge not Men by Rank or Birth, b 
But by his Ignorance rate his worth; 
For who, whilſt ſhe ſhall Blockheads prize, 
Would dare to be accounted wiſe ? 


Thus what you praiſe, we all affet ; 
And what you cenſure, all neglect; 
Your approbation marks our plan, 
Directs our will, and forms the Man, 
If then below ourſelyes we aim, | 
Are we, ye Fair, or you to blame ? 
Like BaLaam, we're a journey ſent, 
And juſtly chid becauſe we went, | 


T've heard you often quote the rule— 
A Man in Love ſhould ſeem a fool— 
If he muſt ſeem a Fool to you, 

None other ſhould eſteem him fo : 


(33) 
it manly Virtue, Senſe and Truth, 
| Diftinguiſh that too happy Youth 
Who calls you his; none elſe can know 
To prize the Jewel you beſtow : 
Fools may divert an hour, but tis 
Good Senſe alone ſecures true Bliſs, 


1 
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A FAS RN 
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InscxiBtD To Miss HAI. 


LEST Maid, whom partial Nature has endow'd 
With Gifts ſuperior to the giddy crowd ; 

By Pride untainted, courteous yet fincere, 

A Man in ſenſe, and more than Woman fair; 

Oh Mix hear, — the Muſe attempts to ſing 

From hopeleſs Love what cruel torments ſpring; 
And hence let ſoft Compaſſion ſway thy mind, 

or veil thoſe Eyes in mercy to mankind. 


Now Paozsus haſted to the purpled main, 
And length'ning ſhades obſcur'd the duſky plain, 
When STzxEPHoN thus began his plaintive lay, 
Whilſt bluſhing clouds prolong'd the parting day. 


Here whilft I mourn fair De1.t4's cold diſdain, 
Of DeL1a too the penſive winds complain, 


From 
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From melting rocks the current ſwifter flows; 
And Echo feigns a partner in my woes; 
"Theſe feel my Pains, but ah! ſhe's more unkind 
Than marble Rocks, leſs flable than the Wind. 
Ve pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear : 
TR dying accents to th' II Fair! 


All the long day though ſultry Sixtus rigrs 
Deſcending dews at eve refreſh the plains ; 3 
Now from their toils the ſturdy Hinds releas'd 5 
Forſake the Fields, and Nature ſinks to reſt ; 
But oh ! Love's flercer flame for ever glows,” 
And my Deſpair no intermiſſion knows. 

Ye pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 

Theſe dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair ! 


How oft' on yender winding banks we've rov'd, | 
Whilſt mazy Ovze in ſofter numbers mov'd ; 
The finny tribes above it's ſurface play'd, 
That left the ſtream to view the lovely Maid ; 
But now beneath the latent deep they hide, 
And the hoarſe waves in ſullen diſcord glide. 

Ye pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 

Theſe dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair! 

ks Whilſt 


(RY © 
Whiltt DzT 1A deign'd my tender Ewes to "We ie 
No dire diſeaſes dard the fold invade, 1 
But now ſhe flies, their ſun · hurnt Kine are a 
ober ev'ry buſh that once afforded ſhades 
Alas! the Sheep and hapleſs Shepherd prove 
Alike the victims of inſatiate Love. 
Ye pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 
Theſe dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair ! 


' Taught by her hands to ſhoot, the trees that ſpread 
Yon mountain's fide, a grateful arbour made; 
Here, Gods! hew often have we ſpent the day! 
Whilſt far below our flocks ſecure would play; 
Or ſeek, to ſhun the fierce meridian heat, 
Beneath yon pendant rocks a cool retreat. | 
Ve pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 

Theſe dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair! 


— CO „ 


Here for my temples od rous wreaths ſhe wove, 
Whilſt on my Pipe I play'd ſoft ſtrains of Love; 
But if ſhe ſung, while ſweeter muſic fill'd 
The liſt ning groves, the birds their notes with-held ; 
And rev'rend Ouzz, enraptur'd with her ſong, 

Reluctant dragg'd his ling ring waves along. 


Ac 
Fa 


Ye 
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Ve pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 
Tueſe dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair! 


Return, my Dzt.1a— then with wonted lay 
The feather'd choirs ſhall wake each happy day; 
Eternal Spring again ſhall crown the year, 
And every ſcene a pleaſing aſpect wear: 
In vain — regardleſs of my tears and cries, 
Far from theſe arms the cryel Wand'rer flies. 
Ye pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 
Theſe dying accents to th ingrateful Fair 


Sooner can Herds neg lect their verdant food, | 
Or parch'd with thirſt avoid the cryſtal flood ; 
Beaſts quit the foreſt, Birds forſake the grove, 
And Fiſhes from the liquid plains remove ; 
Sooner the yeaning Goat her Kid forget, 
Than I can ceaſe to love, or ſhe to hate. 
Ye pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 
Theſe dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair! 


eld; Adieu, my Flocks! and ye once happy Plains 
| Farewel ! hence will I fly, and end my pains 
| From 


R 
From yonder bank; fo ſhall at once the ſifteam . 
Extinguiſh life, and quench Love's ſcorching flame. 
Oh may the waves this lifeleſs trunk convey 
Where now in ſportive mirth ſhe waſtes the day, 
_ Whilſt pitying Zephyrs, in ſad murmurs, bear 
My dying accents to th' ingrateful Fair! 


Yes, tell I nam'd her with my lateſt breath, 

And call'd her cruel midſt the pangs of death; 

Perhaps her boſom, touch'd with juſt remorſe, 

May vent a ſigh to waft the floating corſe ; 

And, though her;pity had refus'd to ſave, 

A Tear may ſteal t augment my wat'ry Grave. 
Ye Zephyrs, haſte, and tell in mournful ſighs, 

For whom alone he liv'd her Shepherd dies. 


DAMON 
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DAMON any COLIN. 
A PASTORAL. 


HE Sun, now riſing with unclouded ray, 
Gilt the tall mountains, and reveal'd the day, 

When Damon, driving o'er the green his flocks, 

Spy'd Col ix ſeated on the village ſtocks : 

This the Squire's Maid inflam'd, the other youth 

Fair DoLLy fir d, fierce Emulation both. 

Sneering Contempt, and pitch'd upon his crook, 

The taunting Shepherd Col ix thus beſpoke. 


5 DAMON. 
So early why does Col ix fly from reſt? 
Does Love, 2 conſcious Guilt diſturb his breaſt? 
't cruel Nau frowns infeſt his dreams, 
Or the ſhrill cries of Goodman Hospgon's lambs ? 


COLIN. 


alicious Clown ! this inſolence Sake: 
know I not whoſe ignoble Chains you wear ? 


DN 


(6). 


Or doſt thou think I can ſo ſoon forget 


What time my cries oblig'd you to retreat | 
Oer yonder wall? you dropt the gather'd fruit; 
And 'midſt the copſe eluded our purſuit, = 


DAMON. 


Or when you challeng'd us to fing one day 


Our Miftreſs* praiſe, then meanly ſtole away ? 
This filken Handkerchief that binds my neck; 
And DoLLy hem'd, if now you'd try, Pl! ſtake 
Gainſt any thing you have a mind to loſe ; 

And ſee where CLeprvs opportunely goes. 


COLIN. 
Fool-hatdy Swain! thy filly boaſt I ſcorn; 
This Coat behold, which erſt the Squire has worn; 


Around the cuffs and pocket-flaps are ſeen 


The recent marks where golden Lace has been ; 
This will I venture, which yout Pledge exceeds 
As much as Dol. the filthy ſwine ſhe feeds. 
Begin — attentive, CLop1vs, mark our ſtrains; 
No common booty tis the Victor gains. 


DAM o 


rn; 


Now ſmiling May with od'rqus flow'rs has bread 
The meads, the trees in livelieſt green array'd ; 
To crop the violet, oft to yonder grove 

My DoLLy comes, and hears her Shepherd's Love. 


COLIN. 

To town when B1vpy from her Col. 1u flies, 

Bleak Winter roars, and tempeſts tear the ſkies ; 

But when, with Plays and Op'ras 2 ſhe comes, 
The Spring revives, and e ſhow perfumes. 


DAMON. 
en the loud Lark forſakes the humble plains, 
f DoLLy ſings, he modeſtly reſtrains 
h' unfiniſh'd lay, the Syren's voice to hear, 
And hangs ſelf-balanc'd in the midway air. 


COLIN. 
hen the Bell's pleaſing ſounds to Dinner call, 
Bucks, Parſons, Gamblers fill his Worſhip's hall ; 
But if at table bluſhing B1vvy wait, 


Vith wonder ſeiz'd, the Gueſls forget to eat. 


(62) 


DAMON. 
Where DoLLy ſtrays, the fields more ſweet perfumes 


Send forth, the lawn a brighter hue aſſumes ; 
But all grow languid when the Maid's away, 


Flow / rs hang their heads, and Nature feels decay. 


COLIN. 
When Winter ſtrips the groves and hedges bare, 
Round the Squire's Houſe ſtill verdant trees appear; 
Thefe, though the woods preſent a dreary ſcene, 
Inviting her return, are ever green. 


'DAMON. 
Laſt Valentine, by ftratagem convey'd, 
A tender billet reach'd the lovely Maid, 
Which DoLLy ſeiz'd, ſuſpecting not the cheat, 
Approy'd my verſe, and fmil'd at the deceit. 


COLIN. 


On Chriſtmas-Day, when Gentlefolks above 
To kill the time, at Brag or E O ſtrove, 

Down to the kitchen, unpetceiv'd, I ſtole, 
And play'd with BIDD&Y at—My Lady's Hole. 


DAMON. 


— 


<< ps 


5 i 5 * * = e's” * 1 of 7 
7 2 
( * 3 ) . 7 
x # 


DAMON, 

The other day, as I return d at noon, * 
Dol l. v without her handkerchief or gown, 
Oppreſe'd with heat, was careleſs ſet; I ſtole, 
Unnotic'd, glances that inflam'd my ſoul. 


COLIN. 


Hail facred Faſhion ! at thy ſhrine I bow ; 

To thee the ſhorten'd Petticoat we owe, 

And high-heel'd Shoe ; thou gav'ſt the eye to gaze 
O'er Fields of Pliſs once hid by envious Stays. 


DAMON. 
Inform me, CoLin, (many a blockhead can't, 
Though almoſt ev'ry day 'tis ſeen) what Plant 
Is that whoſe ſtem, when cut obliquely, ſhows 
The veil that ſcreen'd a Monarch from his foes. 


COLIN... 


This quaint Conundrum if thy ſubtle brain, 
(Naxcy admires Conundrums) can explain, 
I yield the coat, and filken pledge withal— 
Why is thy Bonnet like a Butcher's Stall ? 


CLO- 


664) 


C LOD IUS. 


For ſhame, ye wrangling Fools, give oer this e. 
To neither of you I adjudge the prize; 

For, both, believe me, well deſerve to loſe— 

But, Damon, hafte, to ſhelter drive your Ewes, 
See threat'ning clouds the morning ſky deform ; 
Your clamours, ſure, portend a dreadful ſtorm. 


HORACE, 
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HORACE, Ovz J. Boos 3. 


FAMILIARISED, 


HY Shots a murrain * ye, "ay | | 
Still roaring, Child?—the Deyil choak ye! 
What though this curſt Militia 

Has torn your favourite Diex away, 

And, by this time, ſtern K**cs+*r's got ink... 
Coop'd up within the Lines at CHATHAM ; 

Yet chear up, Laſs, you'll ſee him back 

Before you taſte All-hallows Cake 3 

Let not ſo ſhort an abſence hurt ye, 

Nor doubt your Lover's truth and virtue: 

All night, from grateful ſleep debarr d, 

e watches on the Piquet-Guard ; 


nd ſometimes ſtands, whole hours together. 
xpos'd to every kind of weather; | 
lſe on ſome ſtraw, with half a dozen 1 
ore reſtleſs fellows; almoſt frozen, 
\C E, omfortleſs lies, by winds and rains 
nnoy'd, and ſearce ſrom tears refrains. 
F Perhaps 


(66) 


Perhaps ſome Brumpton Crack may've ſent 
The wicked Pander to his tent 
A thouſand wily arts to ry _—_ TOW” 
To undermine his chaftiry, 

T'affure him with what Love l 
And how his cruel Abſence mourns. ET: 

Ex- n whilſt we're talking here, who knows if 

Some are not telling him of Joxrrn, | _—” 
' Whoſe Maſter ſought te to take his life 

Becauſe he would not kiſs his Wife ; 

Wich other tales, of baſhful Ben, 

And many more too: modeſt men, 

Who have, like him, great hardſhips ſuffer'd, 
For ſlighting Women's Wares when offer d— 

But let them try their arts — PII warrant 25 
Dicx ſhall be conſtant ftill— no fear on't — 

They might as well move our Church-ſteeple, 

Or by intreaties bend the Maypole : 

Mean time, let's here take care, left To 
Grow more familiar than become us; 
What though no Swain knows better how 

To drive a Team, or hold a Plough; 7 
What though no Youth at Foot-ball dare 
To meet him, or can jump ſo far; 

p . Yet 


(67) 
Yet ſoon as ever Night ſhall come, 0 
Be ſure you keep within at home 3 
Nor after Milking-cime be ſeen 
On any ſcore to paſs the Green; 
And whilſt without he whiſtles, ſtop 
Your ears, nor door nor window ope: 
Whate'er harſh names. or oaths he puts out, 
deer mind — there let him bawi his guts out. 
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From LA FONTAINE. 


— Ubi immundas Sol lambit lumine foſſas, 

Tetra ubi proluvies grave olet cænoque fimoque ; 

Non tamen effuſi radii, dum ſordibus errant, 

Infuſas ducunt ea per commercia ſordes. VID. 


NCE on a time in ſolemn ſtate - 
The King of Hell's dark regions ſate ; 
Th inferior Pow'rs, around diſpos'd | 
By their reſpective ranks, inclos d 

His ebon Throne, intent on ill; 

When after many points long while 

With warmth debated pro and con, 

Some of great weight, and ſome of none, 
Twas mov'd, that all th' infernal crew 
Should paſs before them in review ; 


cc 
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And to the Senate ſhould declare 
The cauſe of their deſcending there 
The Motion pleas'd—the Trumpets ſound, 
And all Hell's central Caves rebound ; © 
Remoteſt Ghoſts the ſummons hear, 
And in an inſtant crowds appear: 
Here, from their pains awhile let looſe, 
Kings, Beggars, Stateſmen, Bawds, and Shrews, 
Heroes and Slaves promiſcuous groan; | 
The cauſe demanded, either one, 
With loud laments and diſmal ſhrieks, 
Caſt all the blame on th'-other ſex 3 - - 
Each Wife her Huſband, he his Wife, 
Pronounc'd the greateſt curſe in life : 
'Moſt all the marry'd folks, in ſhort, 
Gave in the very ſame report; 1 
When Sara thus addreſs'd the council, | 
If we may credit theſe accounts, I'll | | | \ 
„Be bound, by Heav'n, to renounce Hell, 
« And never more to wield this Sceptre, | 
Or half the Globe ſhall ſoon be ſwept here; 
„However, Sirs, it does behove 
« Us much the truth of them to prove ; 

| F 3 « Therefore 


(79) 


6 From hence to Earth, who, not content 


«© With hearing how the matter goes, 
ce Shall alſo take himſelf a Spouſe; 
« Through ev'ry ſtage of Hymen paſs, 


% Mix with her herds and mark their ways ; 


5 Thus will Experience make the cafe 
« Plain as the noſe upon one's face: 
4 Tf true, what Projects may be fram*d ! _ 


What Stratagems t augment the damn'd 1 


% Methinks I ſee the peeviſh crowds 
« Already flock to our abodes.” 


He ſaid, and from their meagre Jaws 
The whole Aſſembly ſhriek'd applauſe ; 
Vet here, how well ſoever plann'd, 

Some difficulties ſtill remain'd ; 

For ev'ry Devil himſelf excus d, 

And Life on ſuch hard terms refus'd. 
Atlength 'twas mov'd, one ſhould be choſe 
By a major ty of the houſe. @— 
When BzLeazGor by public voice 5 : 


Was choſe, and Hell approv'd the choice : 


| 
J 
] 
( 
1 


=. 
A crafty, fly, expetiened Fiend, 

On whoſe addreſs they eee ; J ; 5 
And who could ſee as far u woſt * 
Into a mill- ſtone or a poſt. | | 
To exerciſe th important function 15 . 
Him they depute, with this injunction, if KN 
Not to return ere twice five years 
On pain of forfeiting his ears. 
They next proceed his _ MN WR 
With all things requiſite t equip; ß 
He gen a hand Rh NL ©" " 5 
Then bills for ſtipulated ſums wes: 
Upon their friends on earth are granted, 


Os 


— 


With whatſoever elſe he wanted, 

Becoming perſons of condition, FE 2 

To fit him for the expedition. . 10 "9 | . ; | 
In Froxence now 2 gallantry, | 7 
Extravagance, and luxury, E x 1} nag Sie bob 
For ſports, intrigues and beauties fm d. 


# . - 
V 1. 


Don Ropes 1c, for ſo was nam'd 


inn ad J | 
Our Devil i incarnate, comes, and here ; 


314 106 91 2 g 8 
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His houſe he fits up like a Lord 

Keeps a large train, and kad board; 
Studies new pleaſures ev'ry day, 

And games, drinks, whores, and ſpends away; 
Yet, mean time, ne'er omits to watch, | 
And take account of ev'ry match 

That happen d near; would ſtrictly note em, 
And ſift their conduct to the bottom: 

For which two regiſters he had, 

To enter down both good and bad; 

Fut this, ere t other half a column, 

Had fill'd a moſt enormous volume. 


T' inliſt himſelf in H xu s band 
Was now the only thing remain'd ; 
Not diſtant far there dwelt a Lady 
The magic of whoſe charms already 
Don Ropex1c's heart began to feel; 
Gay, airy, handſome and gentee!, 
Her want of fortune was ſupply'd. 
By a ſufficient ſtock of pride — 
* Chaſte ?” Without doubt, and well deſcended; 
On her he pitch'd for his intended; 


* Beos 
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Before her father laid the matter, 
Who anſwer'd —* Though indeed his daughter, 
By this unequal union, wou'd'! 


« Contaminate their noble Blood ;” 

(We ſhould, indeed, before have ſaid 

That Rover 1c had apply'd to trade.) | 

* Though many others ſought HonwesTa 
Of high extraction, muſt proteſt he 
Should make no ſcruple to declare 

« *'Midſt all Don Rop Ex Te he'd prefer: 
Nay promis d in conſideration 

To take his humble application : 

Mean time with Balls, and Maſquerades, 
Expenſive Treats, and Serenades, 
Continually he plies the Dame, 

T* evince the ardour of his flame. 

Theſe entertainments greatly waſte 

Th' allowance which ten years ſhould laft ; 
But heedleſs how the ſtock decreaſes. 
Each day the laſt's expence ſurpaſſes: 
Preſents are endleſs heap'd upon her, 
Which ſhe accepts—though 700 great Honur— 
Till after many fruitleſs pray'rs, 
Aſſiduous watchings, ſighs and tears, 


Many 


- Tn 
Many a rebuff, and ſhrewd fineſſes, 
The Dame relents, and anſwers—Yes— 
The notary comes—with Jointures, Grants, 
Surrenders, Bonds, and Covenants : 
Are Wives, then,” Ropzzic ſmiling ſaid, 
« Like lands and tenements convey'd ? 
« And muſt one cheapen them, as does 
The bart'ring Peaſant hogs and cows ? 
No wonder that ſdch frequent ſtrife 
« Ariſes between Man and Wife! 
% What bonds can e er ſufficient prove 
4% To hold a heart untouch'd by Love? 
« Curip's dull arrows firike in vain 
«« The mercenary breaſt of Man; 
« But Hy men more ſucceſsful comes, 
« Beating aloud her parchment drums, 
And brandiſhing her Gooſe:quill darts, 
« 'T” aſſert her Empire o'er our Hearts ; 
_« Whilſt venal Hirelings crowd behind 
Her Slaves in golden chains to bind.“ 
Here, Sirs, to give the Devil his due, 
Confeſs his Obſervations true. 


(75) 

The Ceremony o'er, his Spouſe _ 

 Ropera1c conducts unto his houſe, - 

Where, ere the Honey-moon had run 

One Quarter through, the Game begun— 

But give me leave to introduce ye, 

Their Carriage may perhaps amuſe ye; 

He's now become leſs complaiſant, 25 

She more impatient of reſtraint: 

My Dear! my Love! and ſuch foft phraſes 

To harſher ſounds have leſt their places, 

Indeed Sir!'—* I aſſure ye Ma am 

Fine Airs! — . 'Sblood! Know ye who I am? 

Indifference to Contempt increaſes, | 

She's raving till, Him nothing pleaſes ; 

Each day they more contentious grow, 

And mighty ſeuds from trifles flow; 

The carpet greas d, or fre ill ſtirr'd, * 

Sufficient grounds for broils afforxo ag 

Behold him ſet in ſullen gloomm. 4s 

She pertly bouncing round the room : 

© Indeed !—to contradict me truly; 2 2 

lis falſe” —* Tis not. Vou lie: Andyou lie. 

« Youre crack brain d V oui re a filly creature. 

« You're a damn d ſool And you're a greater. 
« Zoons | 


(76) 
« Zoons! Madam“ Yes, you dictate tome?'— 
« Pox o' your Larum”— © Learn to know me, 
« You baſe-born Clown By G—4, I'll humble 
„That Spirit ”—* Try, I'll make ye tremble.'— 


Thus, ſtriving which could moſt torment 

The other, ev'ry day was ſpent. 

In Bed?” —In Bed! no change was here, 

Unleſs ſeverer for ſevere ; 

Condemn'd *midſt endleſs noiſe to lie, 

He neither could appeaſe or fly ; -, 

Soft Slumber's chas'd by midnight jars. 

And Curtain Lectures deaf his ears, 

Quarrels ſometimes ſo high would riſe, - 

Their neighbours, frighted with the noiſe, 

Came flocking in A paltry Tradeſman 
To give himſelf theſe airs! it mads one: 

From Equals one might not expect 

« So much ſubmiſſion, or reſpect; 

« But him, who daily ought to thank 

« His ſtars for one of my high rank 

Could I but — he'd be rightly fitted.” — 

*Tis no where ſaid ſhe this omitted. 


In 
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In ſhort they paſs d, our Story ſays, w 


No day without Diſputes and Frayss 
Which made the weary Devil almoſt 
Regret the cooler Hell he'd loſt: _ 

But what till made the matter-worſe, ee 


As Peace his Houſe, ſo Caſh his Pure 
Had now forſook :. we've ſhown above 

How elegantly Rop' Ic ſtrove | 

To furniſh out his Houſe, but now: | - - 

There's not a Moveable will do: 

Such monſtrous, ſhameful furniture 

Her Ladyſhip could not endure. | | 

&© What Soul can live in ſuch a waſte? | 

No individual thing in taſte! + 

Such Chairs! no man can fit upon em: 

* Theſe Beds have ſurely lodg'd my Gran am: 

« Von Glaſſes ſeem as if they'd ſtood 

„Long ere the time of No ans Flood: \\ 
« The ornamental China queer 
„The Hangings out of character !” 

Thus, whatſoc'er ſue dooms antique 

Gives place to others ſomething hke'— 
Till all th' old-faſhion'd Lumber's chang'd, 
New bought, and in their ſtations rang'd. 


. 


1 


EF 
Add to all theſe, Diverſions, Dres, 8 
Jewels, Pin- Money, bad Succeſs I wah ol 
At Cards, which had conſum'd the Fund, 
And Creditors inceſſant dunn'd. 


Misfortunes on Misfortunes preſs, 


And IIls to greater Ills give place; 

His Factors fail, his Ships are toſt 

By ſtorms, and all their cargoes loſt : 
Others break largely in his debt, 
And Duns grow more importunate. 
Unable to oppoſe the tide | 


Of ills that pour'd from every fide, 


At length he takes him to his heels, 
And from their hot purſuit conceals | 
Himſelf, within an Hog-Sty ctam'd ; 
The owner was MaTaxzo nam'd; © 
To him he frankly tells his caſe, 


What his diſtreſs, and who he was, 


What various miſchiefs plagu'd his life, 
Duns, Bailiffs, Writs—but moſt a Wife. 
'That now for his ſupport he'd plann'd 

A ſcheme that would his aid demand ; 
Namely, to enter others Bodies, 

Throw them in Fits, er deep Brown-Studies ; 


From 
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From whence, on paying ſuch a ſum, F 8 
When call'd by him, he'd inſtant come, | 
And both ſhould ſhare the premium. 
Here I ſhall find,” he cries, © atleaſt a 
« Secure aſylum from Honzsra ; - | 
. And thus have nought from her to * 
4 HongsTa'll never ſeek me here.“ 


MaTHeo readily agrees 
To halve the bus neſs and the fees. 
The Devil, for their firſt adventure, 
In a rich Heireſs choſe to enter: 
MarTnreo, for prodigious wages, 
To diſpoſſeſs the Fiend engages, 
Who, ſoon as e er Marnxo's voice 
Commanded him, obedient flies. 
At Naples this, from thence to Rome 
The Dzmon and Marnxo come 
Here he another Lady ſeizes, Nel, bs 
(Obſerve a Female, sir, beſt pleaſes) | | 20 
Another ſtipend is ſecur d, | 
The Devil expell'd, the Lady cur'd ; 
Thus all ſeem'd in a proſp rous way, 
But now there came the Devil to pay 
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And none to pay him— to cheat him 

| Marazo judg'd no fort of crime, 
The Biter therefore thought to bite, 

Nor would refund a ſingle doit: 
The Devil, with rage and malice ſtung, 
Vow'd he would be reveng'd ere long. 


One Daughter Naples, Sov'reign had, 

Beauteous and young, Hiflorians add ; 

Her Father's joy, her Sex's pride; | 

Great Princes came from ev'ry fide 

Employing all their art to win her, 

Till, fatal chance! the Devil got in her. 

Through town and country now there ran 

A rumour of a cunning Man, 

Endu'd with ſupernatural kill, 

T' eject theſe evil Spirits at will. | 

With greateſt diligence he's ſougt. c 


And with no ſmall reluQance brought WW © 
T' encourage him ten thouſand pounds | T 
Are promis'd if the fiend abſconds : en A 
Mean time Marnzo, who deſpair'd '% T1 
Of meriting ſo great reward, T. 

Or 


His inſufficiency declar'd ; - 
| And 


(( | 
Twas true that he had diſpoſſeſs'd c! C 
Indeed an evil ſpirit or two 1 
By accident, or God knows how; - 
But was a poor and finful creature, 
And knew not ought about the matter ; 
At leaſt this was above his hand. | 
And over him he'd no command. + 
In vain was all he could advance 
T' aſſure them of his ignorance ; 
No proteſtations would convince 
The Courtiers and their angry Prince : 
He muſt, in ſpite of his harangue, 
Or diſpoſſeſs the fiend, or hang : 
On ſach a day our Sorcerer | | 
T' encounter with him muſt prepare. 
Th allotted ſpace MaTaxo paſt in 
Continued watching, praying, faſting ; 
Nor need we fear of being believ'd, 
To ſay the day too ſoon arnv'd. 
Around the King and Courtiers fit 
To be ſpectators of their fight; 
The Gold on one fide they exhibit, 
On th' oppoſite erect a Gibbet: 
d | G 
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But leave their work to ſeꝭ the fun; 
And with their clamours rend the air, 


« Now Mad-woman.” — « Now Conjurer. 


Marnzo, pale with fear, confeſſes 

The injury, conjures and preſſes ; 

Now ftrives to ſoften him with 4ears, 

And now with promiſes and pray rs; 

But all to no effect, the more he's 

Alarm'd, the more the other glories. 

At length MaTnEo gave it aut, 

Affirming he'd not pow'r to do't : 

Inſtant a dozen ruffian fellows 

Seize on, and drag him to che gallows; 
Where, when the nooſe they'd/put his neck in, 
Nor hope remain'd to ſave his bacon, | 
Neceſſity, Invention's dam, 

Suggeſts a very lucky ſcheme ; 

Anncdiſe was at a diſtance heard, 

And a large company appeared 

In wild uproar and wanton revel ; 

Onward they come, at which the Devil 


Confus'd demands What means that noiſe? “ 


% Hon rs TA, ſurc !“ Marnzgo -cries, 


«7TH 


1 a 1 


wo wr” r io vas 


x3 


C9 3 _ 

« Tis ſhe herſelf, know her tongue, DD nö 0 

« Attended by this num'rousthrong, = 

« She's hither come toiclaim theſpouſe 

With whom ſhe intenchang d her vows”. 1 
Of ſpells or charms no farther ned. 
BeLiPHEGOR like a Devil fed. 
Nor tarry d till he STYGLAN Hej 1 366 
He'd paſs'd, and "ore Hells Monarch foods 
Then thus began Prad Sire! forgive - | 
Your vaſlal, that, without ur leave, = 
I:here deſcend before my -tines 
Could tortures expiate my crime, 


Such I have undergone, I'm ſure, 
No Devil &er could long endure : 
If ſchemes to vex the Damn'd ſhall fail, 
Introduce marrying in Hell : ? 
Your Majeſty. has not, I own, 
A brighter Jewel in your Crown | 
Than Wedlock, as now carry'd on: | 
Now, for I can't ſo much condemn ; 
The Inſtitution, as blame them; 
And think Man's greateſt curſe has flow'd - 
From what was meant his greateſt good. 

8 You 


Tis 
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You need not now make half the fuſs. 
To conquer twenty men of Uz ; - 5 

{ Could you have got a modern wife 
For Jos, you'd won him, on my life. 
I only pray the Lord in Hen 
HonesTa's fins may be forgiv'n; 
That we may never meet together ; 
But hope he will in mercy, either 
Preſerve her ſoul, or ſtop her mouth; 
For ſhould ſhe be condemn'd, in troth ! 
One Hell can never hold us both.” 
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Quz quidem in homine dicuntur ESTER 
Hee perinde ſunt, ut illius animus, qui ea poſſidet. Tum, 


S Chymiſts for their boaſted Stone, 
Fatal to moſt, obtain'd by none, 
| Man toils with almoſt like ſuceeſs 
In his reſearch for Happineſs 5 
Conſumes his years in fruitleſs pain, 
Unknowing what he'd wiſh to gain. 
How various our purſuits of Bliſs ! 
Yet fimilar, perhaps, in this, 
Like many lines which firſt begun 
From the ſame point, although we run 
In different directions, ſtill 
Our ſeveral advances will, 
The farther we proceed, _ 
Our diſtance from true Happineſs; | 
All equally in error ſtray, 99 215 
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As with che courſer; ſo with man, 

The goal is where the race began: 
Through per'lous paths he blindly ſtrays, 
Whilſt im ls breaſt apſFen it lays; 

And roves, a willing vagabond, 


To ſeek what muſt at home be found. 


«The Jewel,” whiſper Avatic 


« Conceal'd *midft hoarded treaſures lies - 


« By whate'er means get money, each is 
9 Bleſt in proportion't6 kis riches.” 
Obedient to the trattreſs* voice, 

The Miſer hoards, but ne'er enjoys | 
His uſeleſs weak; whilt in lis bags 


He finds more weighty cares arid plagues 


With Gold are cram'd=Amibition tells, 
On Power's airy top it dwells ; | 

And ſee where up the glaſſy ſteep 

| By painful ſteps ler votaries creep; 

| Behold what numerous wretches lie 
Plung'd in the gulph of Tnfamy ; 
And others, who, the ſummit gain'd; 
Vneaſy, trembling, tott'ring ſtand ; 
Ever afraid Sedition's breath 

Should fink them in th Abyſs beneath. 


Vo- 


Vo- 
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Voluptu'ries and Senſualiſts 
Imagine Happineſs conſiſts 
Alone in Pleaſures, Health and Eafe ; 
The Stoic in-contempt of theſs; 


' They find Diſtaſte and Loathing lay 


As Serpents in the flow'ry way 
Of Pleaſure—This, his thorny road = 
Leads not to Happineſt' abode. 


« Since diſappointment waits us ſtill, 


% Who then are happy ?” All who wil 


t The World has nothing to beſtow,” * 
Man frames himſelf his bliſs or woe; 
Enjoyment's to no Sphere alone 
Confin'd, nor yet on any one 

Mis ry intail'd; but as we chuſe 

We change, Camelion-like, their hues : . 
The Peaſant in the duſt may feel, 
Perhaps, ſincerer joys than dwell 

With Princes; he who fills a throne. 
Pangs to the fetter d Slave unknown: 

It matters nothing what our lot, 


Felicity conſiſts in thought. 


* Dr, Cotton, 


G 4 You've 
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You've Gen Crna Fan, of which 


One fide is painted dark as pitch, 
And Hell, with all the puniſhments 
The Daian'd there ſuffer, repreſents: 


Here all the pangs thoſe wretches feel 


Are pencil'd—Here Ixiox's Wheel; 
There the rapacious Vulture ever 
Feaſts on PROMETHEvs' growing liver; 
Here Sys1ynvs rolls up the hill 


His ſtone ; there BzLus* Daughters fill 


In vain their urns ; and TanTaLus dips 
To catch the ſtream that flies his lips. 
The other ſide, you know Sir, yields 

A proſpect of th ELys1an fields, 


Diſplays the tranſports which the Bleſt 


Within their peaceful manſions taſte, 
Delights ineffable Here ſome 
Through meads for ever fragrant roam; 
Others in bliſsful Bow'rs recline, 
And to th* Ztherial Powers jon 
In grateful ſongs, and harmony divine. 
There underneath the Laurel Grove, 
Faithful in life, fond Lovers rove ; 


And 


And 
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And Sow with-ten-feld beighter beam. 
| To gild the ſacred valleys ſeems; 


Thus when the Toy the Nymph unfolds, 
Which ever ſide ſhe next her holds, 
As choice or chance directs, ſhe ſees 
Hell's dreary ſhades, or Heav'n ſurveys ; 
At will the ſelf-ſame thing can make 
Appearances ſo different take, 
So 'tis in Life—Whate'er our ſtate, 
Whate'er occurrences we meet, 


As fancy gives them form, they will 


Appear to be or good or ill: 


Tf what you'd Evils call, appear 


Bleſſings to me they really are; 


And ſeeming Bleſſings, e converſo— | 


If they are deem d Misfortunes, are ſo: 
Fortune with ſparing hand perhaps 
Deals to me what on ſome ſhe heaps; 
But if my ſmall poſſeſſions bound = 
Defire, and I ne'er wiſh beyond ; 

If what I have I know to prize, 
And chearful what's with-held deſpiſe, 


(090) 
is more than Fortune can ſupply; 
And more than Fortune can deſtroy: 
Content's enjoyment in each Ration, 
And Happineſs imagination. | 


Adieu! What lengths my pen has run! 
Though to ſpeak truth, when F begun, 
This long preamble was deſign 
To grace a Tale that's yet behind. — | 
Nay—don't be frighted; to your comfort 
We muſt poſtpone this here's no room for t. 
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HOR ACE, ODz 7. Book 4 


To Ma. Wu. DR AP ER. 


Dr the aſcending Sun, 


# Behold, my Friend, the Snows are gone; 
Again indulgent Nature ſpreads | 
Her painted tap'ſtry oer the meads; 
The woods and groves are deck'd with leaves, 
The rivers, whoſe diminiſh'd waves 
Their banks, but late deſpis'd; contain, 


Glide ſoftly to their parent main; 


The Graces now with Nymphs advance; 
And naked join the mazy dance: 

Each day that turns the rapid year 
Foretells our ſhort continuance Bere; 
Admoniſhing us by it's flight, 

That Life muſt alſo have it's night : 


Zephyrs, that Winter's rigour chaſe, 


To Summer's ſcorching reign give place; 
On Summer's heels brown Autumn treads, 
And ſluggiſh Winter next ſucceeds ; 
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Each month the Regent of the Night 
Wanes, and repairs her borrow'd light; 
Yet once Man dies, Life's Joys are o'er, 
Theſe Scenes we ne'er reviſit more; 
But mingle with th' illuſtrious dead, 
Vile clods of earth, and empty ſhade ; 
Perhaps this day you laviſh waſte, 

Stern Fate may have decreed your laſt ; 
Yet what th' inſatiate heir you leave 
His eager graſp ſhall ſoon deceive. 
When Death's conſign'd thee to the tomb, 
And Minos fix'd th' impartial doom, 
Not, Dr ares, all thine eloquence, 

Thy birth, good-nature, wit, or ſenſe, 
Shall from grim PLuTo's real redeem ; 
None &er repaſs the STYG1an ſtream : 
Even D1ana could no more 

The chaſte Hir vol vr us reſtore ; 

And dauntleſs Taeszvs firove in vain 
His lov'd Pix IT Hous to regain. 
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WITTEN UNDER A PicTuRE OF 


CUPID rA SCHOOL 


IND Preceptor from above, 

. Inſtrut my Cora how to love; 
Teach the Cauſer of my Care, | 
Though ſhe's form'd divinely fair, 

Youth and Beauty will decay 

In the eve of Life's ſhort Day: 

Orient Diamonds vainly ſhine, 

Hid within their native Mine : 

Next Gy JOnnnnen 20ys © 3 
Sacred Hywen's laſting Joy; ? 
On th' extatic tranſports dwell, 
Nor forget the Pangs I feel. 
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To Miss R*** en. 


On a fine PEACH which ſome IxS ECTS had 
begun to prey upon. 


* * 
n 


E R woths,” as mirrors Natare placd f 
Around us, that we might behold 
Our errors, and where er we caſt 
Our eyes, ſee truths in. emblem told. 


Let not FELICIA then 8 EE | 
Theſe dumb inſtructors— know, chis peach 
Affords a leſſon of more uſe ; 
Than any, doating pedants teach. 


Thoſe cheeks, which now ſo wan appear, 
With brighteſt crimſon us'd to glow, 
The bloom of beauty revell'd there, 
Though ſpoil'd of all their luſtre now. 
12 Mark 
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Mark the fierce ravages of Time ! 
Vncropt it hung, till chilling ſtorms 
And Winter had conſum'd its prime, 
Then fell a prey to ants and worms. 


80, lovely Maid, though partial Heav'n 
To form thee rifled all it's ſtores; 

That matchleſs form in vain was giv'n 

I love employ. nat youth's.ſoft hours. 


Life's winter, Age, may ſoon deform 


Thoſe charms, and blot out ;ev'ry grace; 4 g : 
And Spleen, and Envy, cank'ring worm, |  . 
In wrinkles plow thine alter d face. 1 


No fair, eclips'd, ſees others ſhine, 
But views them with malignant eyes; 
Prudery, curlt harpy, haunts the ſhrine 
Where Beauty's been the ſacriſice. 
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To rex Rani MP. HAWKINS, 


Ar BRIGHTHELMSTONE. 


OES then my Friend defire to know, 
When abſent from him, — what I do? 
Where, and on what my time's employ'd, 

And how I fill Life's mighty void ? 

The Lord above knows how! I] don't, 

Nor can attempt to give account : 

What now I'm doing ſhould you aſk, 

T' inform you were an eaſier taſk ; 


Have you not, reverend Sir, obſerv'd | 
'The many names that have been carv d 
By idle Blockheads on the walls 
And galleries about St. PA ur's, 
Whom, but that here theſe proofs are ſeen, 
The world would ne'er have known had been. 
Thus I, you ſee, purſue their ſcheme, 
And leſt beneath Time's rapid fiream 
I fink with the ignoble crew, 
Adroitly fix myſelf to you : 
Now 


Now 
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Now they who'll read in after times, 
And to the fire condemn theſe rhymes, 
Juſt Sentence |—when what's plac'd at top 
They view, the fight their hand ſhall flop ; 
And all, in reverence to your name, 
Will fare my verſes from the Flame; 
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WITTEN In | 


? 


11 3s on iff ESRC A nn 2 * 
BONA's GUIDE r ETERNITY, 


ws ſome young Dove, for flight wature, - 
That ſhort excurſions tries, then back 
As oft returns, nor can endure 
It's unfledg'd Partner to forſake, 


; Thus I—in vain does Box paint 

The purer Joys, th' ecſtatic Bliſs 
Of Souls in future Worlds, I can't 
Alas! detach my Thoughts from this. 


Oft' as his Precepts I peruſe, 
I ſpurn all ſublunary Joys ; 
I ſoar above Earth's ſordid views, 
And Heav'n alone my Hopes employs. 


But when thy Beauties I ſarvey, 

© O Mina ! my reſolves are vain z 
Thoſe charms my hov'ring Spirit ſtay, 
And fore it back to Earth again. 


f 31 ; 


EPHESIAN MATRON: 
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Fxou LA FONTAINE. 


Sed mihi vel Tellus optem prius ima dehiſcat ; gl 
vel Pater omnipotens adigat me fulmine ad Umbras z | | —_ 
Pallentes Umbras Erebi, Noctemque profundam, s 
Ante, Pudor, quam te violo, aut tua Jura reſolvo. ; 
Ille meos, primus qui me ſibi junxit, Amores | | 3 LY 
Abſtulit: ile habeat ſecum, ſeryetque Sepulchro, | Vine. 


HERE dwelt in en of ola 

A moſt ſurprizing Wife we're told, 
Young; fair, and chaſte, a perfect wonder, 
The boaſt of all the Country round her: 
Folks from all quarters flock'd to ſee # 8 
This Miracle of Chaſtity 3 
(Sure virtuous Wives were ſcarcer far 
In days of yore, than nave they « are.) 

H 2 Though 


(106 

Though now nine years, or more, were gone 
Since they'd been conjur'd into one, 
You would almoſt have laid your Life 

= They'd not been nine days Man and Wife ; 

| So fond, ſo tender of each other ! 

Had there but been a Whichenovre 
In Greece, our Couple ſure enough 
Had borne the Flitch of Bacon off, 


The Huſband dies—to tell ye how 
| Would waſte both time; and paper too: 


Queen AxTem151a, ſome have boaſted; | 

Devour'd her Huſband's Body roaſted : 
But all, who our poor Widow ſaw, 
Thought ſhe'd have eat her Dear Man raw : 
She tears her Hair, and beats her Breaſt, 

| Now hugs and kiſſes the Deceas'd ; 
Whilk torrents iſſue from het Eyes, 
And Shrieks and Groans aſcead the Skies. 
« Perhaps the Will” —Quite the reverſe, 
Yet this ſtill made the matter worſe ; 
Such recent Marks of his Affection 
Serv'd but to add to her Affliction; 


(101) 
Since his poor Eyes were clos'd in Night, 
No longer her's could bear the Light, 
% Heav'n made us one, nor ſhall,” ſhe cry'd, - 
The envious Stroke of Death divide : 
One Part is Earth, then 'tis but juſt + 
« The other, too, return to Duft. 
Thus ſhe, and nothing now would do 
But ſhe'd be buried with him too: 
Remonſtrances, vain waſte of Breath, 
Did but increaſe her cries for Death; 
For when a Woman's firmly bent 
Vou might by force of Argument | 
As well—Here twenty Lines almoſt | 1 
By fome firange Accident are hft,— | 


The Fun'ral over, now we come 
To view the Lady in the Tomb; 
Where clad in ſable Weeds he fits, 
Complains, upbraids, and prays by Fits : 
Three Times the Orb of Day had riſen 
And ſet, whilſt in her gloomy Priſon 
Our Heroine unrelenting ſate, 
Chiding the ling'ring Hand of Fate. 
H3 . Perhaps 


Since 


— — — — — mn — 
2 N * 


Cr 


perhaps ſome critics here may . 
She might have found a ſhorter way 3 
By Hemp or Poiſon ; ; or the Sword 
A ſpeedier Exit would afford: 
All which we grant, but n own 
By this her reſolution own. 
And thus her Eyes, awhile at leaſt, | 
Upon his dear lov'd Form might fealt ; 
The only kind of Nouriſhment 
She took within the Monument. 

There was, it ſeems, not far from hence 
Another dead Man's reſidence ; ; 
But here no mimic Cherubs mourn, 


| No Sculptor's toils the Tomb adorn ; 


No monumental Piles aſcend, 
Save one Poſt o'er two rear'd on end; 


No Epitaph, when turn'd to duſt, 


To eternize his Ded -bis Buſt, 


Which 'twixt the Earth and Sky was plac d, 


No longer chan his Bones would laſt: 


| Juſtice, omitting all preamble, 


Had tuck'd him up for an example; 


( 103.) 


As Clowns ftick Crows upon their ſheaves _ 


_ T' affrighten other feather'd thieves. 
Here conſtantly a Soldier ſtood _ 
To guard the trunk, leſt any ſhou'd, 
Affiſted by the night, attempt 


Without a ranſom to redeem't; 


With promiſe of a great reward 

If diligent—but twas declar'd, 
Should they elude his vigilance, _ 
Himſelf in air ſhould take a dance. 
Surpriz'd, he ſees at dead of night 
Within the Tomb a glimm' ring light; 
Attracted by a fight ſo new, 
He left his charge, and thither drew; 
And hears, as nearer he approaches, 

' Outrageous groans, and harſh reproaches 
Againſt the Gods—As nothing ſcares 
(Or ought) th' intrepid Sons of Mars; 
Nearer and nearer ſtill he ventures, 

At length, ſans ceremonie, enters. 


You will imagine, at the fight 
Of ſuch an inoffenſive ſprite, 
H 4 
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(6104) 

Whate er he had of terror ceas'd, 
Whilſt curiofity increase d: 
Awhile he ſtood in wonder loſt, 
Fix'd as a ſtatue, or a poſt, 
Then thus addreſs'd the beauteous Ghoſt : 
“For Heav'n's ſake, Madam, let me learn 
« 'THY occaſion of all this Concern ; 
cc Theſe piteous Cries that wound my Ears ; 
„Why bath'd in Tears your Face appears; 
„And, what ſeems ſtranger ſtill, the roaſon 

Of your Confinement in this Priſon.” 
She only with freſh\ Tears, her Eyes 
Fixt on the lifeleſs Corpſe, replies. 
To find the cauſe that griev'd her thus 
Did not require an Epirus ; 
A Taſk remain'd by much ſeverer, 
Viz, to convince her of her Error : | 
Our Soldier all his Rhet'ric ſummon'd, | 
And in this manner let fly ſome on't : 
« Why G—d-zoons! Madam, ſure you're mad | | 
„The Man, beyond diſpute, is dead; 
« Can any Soul then in their ſenſes 


« Fer entertain ſuch fooliſh fancies : 

That Man ſhould die is nothing new, 

Thus it muſt he with me, and you, «4 
5 „ Apd 


And 


(105) 
« And every one;—and has been, Madam, 
« The Lot of all Men down from Aba: 
But it is new, upon my word, 
« For Folks alive to be interr d-: 
When Nature's final Debt is paid, 
« Theſe Vaults receive the mould' ring dead; 


But, for my Bl—d, I can't conceive 


« What any Soul does here alive : | 
« When Pm ſhown down the Stygian EPL Hg | 
Content I'll leave ye here my carcaſe ; 


| «© There's no reſiſting Fate; but d--mme 


« Whilk I can live, if Scxarck ſhall ha me. 
« Come, Madam, pray think better on't, 


> If tears could fetch him back, you'd done't; 


% But ſince they're fruitleſs, dry em up, 


And let us think 'tis time to ſup : 


« [Il run and bring you, if you pleaſe, : 
« Some ammunition bread and cheeſe ; 
Coarſe entertainment! yet I know 
« *Tis better than you'd find below. 
„Still ſilent ? ſilence gives conſent—" 
So ſaying, out the ſoldier went, 
And to the tomb, as quick as thought, 
'The relics of his ſupper brought: 

| After 


( 106 ) 

After long importunities, 

She yields, reluctant, and agrees , 
To ſhare the meſs — © for Grief would ſoon 
« Perform what Hunger ſhould have done!“ 
Here, with permiſſion, tete a icte, 

O'er their repaſt we'll leave them ſet, 
And for a while the ſcene ſhall ſhift; 
Attend, my Muſe, and lend a lift. 


There is, they ſay, within the ſky, 
A little croſs-grain'd deity, | 
Whoſe joy is to give pain ; and whoſe chief 
Employment's doing others miſchief. 
When things in Heav'n don't go to's mind, 
He vents his malice on mankind ; | 
Where frequently his tricks are play'd 
On thoſe who leaſt his power dread: 
Makes breaſts with diff rent paſſions burn, 
Fires one with Love, and one with Scorn : 
And as I'ye ſeen, at Country Fairs, 
Some wanton raſcal ſtitch in pairs 
The gaping crowds, then pleas'd behold 
His couples fret, fume, fight, and ſcold ; 


3 
So he, with more enduring tether, 
Ties often jarring ſouls together, 


Who, griev'd to find their freedom loſt, 


Strive which ſhall vex the other moſt: 
Wich theſe, and many ſach-like tricks : 
When any thing his ſtomach pricks, 
Or ſport invites, th' unlucky wag 
Poor mortals takes delight to plague. 
Whether Mamma had chid the lad, 
Or mere caprice, for tis not ſaid, 
Induc'd the urchin to aſſault 

Our harmleſs pair within the vault ; 
But up his poiſon'd darts he took, 
Olympus! lofty top forſook, 

And with too ſure and fatal aim 


Pierc'd both the Warrior and the Dame. 


The Widow, or my mem'ry's. bad, 
Was handſome, we've already ſaid; 
And ſuch as men in higher life 
Might have admir'd - altho? their wife. 
So was the Soldier, let me add, 

A ſmart, briſk, well-built, clever lad; 
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(108) 
Who ſcrupling not to own his love, 
Us'd ev'ry argument to prove 
(That love ſupplying elocution) 
The folly of her reſolution : 
* Was ever ought ſo curſt abſurd ! 
In perfect health to be interr'd! 
& Can all your tears, your ſtubborn grief 
« To him adminiſter relief? 
t Suppoſing now that you inſtead 
« Of Spouſy, had your exit made 
From off the ſtage of life; I ſcarce 
« Imagine he'd have play'd this farce. 
Gods! muſt thoſe beauties be engroſs'd 
By ſome cold, meagre, thankleſs ghoſt! 
«« Thoſe ruby lips, that downy breaſt 
« By horrid ſkeletons be preſt ! 
Think you that matchleſs form by Heav'n 
« Was for no other purpoſe giv'n ? 
If, "ſtead of making theſe d—mn'd faces, 
* You ſeek ſome happier youth's embraces, 
„In what, I pray, conſiſts the crime? | 
Or what have we to fear from him? 
He'll ne'er come from the tomb again 
To twit you with it, or complain. 


% Or 


( 169.) 
« Or though, my dear, for ever you 
« The ſoft delights of love forego — 
« Will this your former huſband profit? 
No, truſt me, he'll know nothing of it: 
« Aſſure yourſelf, the dead nor know 
«« Nor care a farthing what we do.” 


But why ſhould I fatigue my Muſe 
To ſing the wiles that Lovers uſe? 
The artifices fram'd by men. 
To gain the fair ?— Suffice it then, 

So vigorouſly he urg'd his ſuit, 
The Dame no longer could hold out; 


No longer with her love contends ; 

A ſecond Marriage-Bed aſcends, 

And — < Bed?“ Why, true, there was no Bed, 
But then the Tomb-ſtone ſerv'd inſtead. 


Now, whilſt our Lovers lay entrance d 
Within each other's arms, it chanc'd | 
That ſome aſſociates paſſing near, | * 
And finding that the coaſt was clear, 
Turn gallows-lifters, and convey 
The malefactor's trunk away. 


(1% 
When the poor Soldier to his poſt | 
-Return'd, and found the carcaſe loſt j 
He haftens weeping to the tomb, 

And tells his Miſtreſs what was come 
(Gone rather) through his negligence; 

And what muſt be the conſequence— | 
Inevitable Death! ere long 
She'd ſee him plac'd where t other hung: 
Indeed fo Juſtice did intend, . 

But female Wit here interven d: 

« Surely malicious Fate takes ſport in 
18 Heaping misfortune on misfortune 
« No ſooner comforted for one 

_ « Diftreſs, than worſe come rolling on: 
« And am Ideſtin'd; then, to bear 

« At once the loſs of two ſo dear? 
Oh no! Ye gracious pow'rs forbid 

That I ſhould ſuffer this !” ſhe cry'd 
« A living Puppy is of more 
Value than a dead Emperor. 

« Return, and place this lifeleſs body 

*« Whence your's was ſton, and Pll upho'd ye; 
None ſhall diſtinguiſh 'twixt the two, 

Or I'll be bound to hang there too. 

Thus 


(111) 


Thus having ſaid, from out the coffin | 
They haul'd her Huſband's corpſe, which off in 
Triumph was by the Soldier borne, 


To grace the gibbet — whilſt, next morn, 
Moſt were ſurpris'd — How a dead man 
_ Had found his * out back again *. 


* Mr, Dr ST, EvarmonT, in his judgment on the 
writings of Px TRoNIvs, has related this tory from him, 
to which is annexed the following note. © Joun of Sa- 


liſbury, Biſhop of Chartres, who-hath inſerted this ſtory out 


of PETRONIVS, in his Book intituled PoLicxaTICUs, 
aſſures us, from an ancient Author, that there was, in ef- 


fect, at ErnESsus, ſuch'a Lady as is here deſcribed by PE- 


TRONIUS. Tu hiftoriam, aut fabulam, quod his verbis 
refert Px TRoONIUs, pro libitu appellabis. Ita tamen ex 


facto accidifſe Epheſi, et Flavianus auctor eſt. Mulieremque 


tradit impietatis fuze, et ſceleris paricidialis et adulterii penas 
luifſe.” Joannzs Saliſb. PoticxAaTICus, five de dns 
| eng &c, Udo 8. 87 770 
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"RECITATIVE: | 
ok thus the Swain ſhe ſighted, , 
Pride affecting cold diſdain, © 
To her arms again invited, 0 
Weeping call'd, but call'd in vaio. 


A I R. 
ET," 0 
Falſe, ingrateful STR EPHON ! whither 
Doft thou fly me ? why with ſcorn 
Repay a Maiden's fondneſs ? Hither, 
Or thy Crox dies, return. 


When proteſting, kneeling, ſighing, 
Were thoſe vows but empty wind? 
Haſte, now CLos more complying, 


More compaſſionate you'll find. 


RECITATIVE. 
STREPHON her diftreſs enjoying, | 
Heard the Nymph's complaints unmoy'd, 
And with arrogance replying, | 
Thus her former flights reprov'd ; 8 
| AIR. 


(14g). 


ALB, 4 


S T REP H O N. 

Guiltleſs of a thought of changing, 
Never Shepherd lov'd more true; 
Till by contempt reduc'd to ranging, 
To Don 1s' gentler Breaſt I flew. 


Beauty, unaided by Good-nature, 
Can infli&t but tranſient ſmart ; 
| Rigour ill gnaws off the fetter, | 3 
And ſets at large the pies Heart, Ts 
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FRIENDSHIP; 


1 
H 1 

TOM N..: 421-35 1973 
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E once lov'd Scenes l bete! innocently paſs'd 4 | re 1 
My early Years, "Why now are ye beheld | As 1 
| Unmov'd ? Why penſive rove 1 here, nor tale tel] 
4 Thoſe tranquil Pleaſures ye were wont to yield ? That 


No more the flow'rs their vernal honours wear, 
Nor fragrant balms perfume the breezy gale ; 
No more, from yon dun Hawthorn-ſhade, I hear 

The plaintive Stock-Dove tell his am'rous Tale ! 


No more the Linnet ſtrains his love-ſwol'n throat, le ſp 
Nor the Lark's mattin Song ſalutes the ear! in of 
Alas ! what hand this ſudden change has wrought ? le vo 
Or charm 'd they only with Nano here ? tr Mir 


Na- 


( 15.) 
ancrs3a, dear loſt Partner of my Soul, 


Can'ſt thou a moment from the World retire, - 

There circling Joys in quick ſucceſlion roll, N af 

To hear what Friendſhip and the Muſe inſpire? 

, yes ! attend—unknown' ts all beide, 

Deep in my Breaſt my Sorrows lie interr'd ; 

re from too curious eyes my Griefs I hide, „„ : 
duppreſs their ſtruggles, R bee f 


e when the Muſe to Solitude removes, 


ki now, by thoughtful Melancholy led; 
tell the feather'd Tenants of the-groves 


That Peace, and Reſt, and my Nanctssa's fled. 


tre when the Moon ſhines forth with filver ray, 
ft am I found in Contemplation's bow'r ; 

4 beneath thoſe rev'rend Elms I ſtray, 
em'ry recalls paſt ſcenes of pleaſure o'er. 


le ſparkling wit can now like her's diſarm 
in of it's ſting, or ſooth Affliction's moan? 
ſe voice like her's my raviſh'd ears can charm? 


* Mirth and Harmony with her are flown. © 
IP | I 2 Oft 


| ( x76 } 


Rehearſing ſchemes our tender childhood plantd, | 
When ſhapeleſs Reaſon yet in embryo lay, 
And Youth and Innocence went hand in hand, WW 
If from the paths of ſacred Truth Pd-dar'd ; 
To ſtray, thy voice my wand' ring ſteps had ſtay'd; 
_ Virtue more fair, more amiable appear d, 
And Vice yet more deform'd, by thee-pourtray'd, 
When pois nous Love inſiam d my tainted-veins, , 
With lenient precepts twas thy pious; care | 
To calm the tumults of my Soul, and pains ' 
Thy Beauties caus'd, thy Virtues taught to bear, i 
Ves, thou-could'ſt pity whilſt too long in vain; 1 
The Lover ſtrove his paſſion to ſubdue, I 


Till Love gave place to Friendſhip's gentler-reign, 1 
A Friendſhip tender as my Love was true! 


( 

Thus, parch'd beneath their fierce inclement-ſky,! 10 
Through the long day the ſwarthy ETxioys mourn y 
Reſtleſs to Caves, or Shades, or Streams they fly, | Thi 
But vaigly fiy——Earth,/ Air, and Rirem burn;  Y 


Cr) 

Til, rob'd in calm ſerenity, the Moon; 
Reflecting Sor 's inſufferable ray, b 
beds her mild influence o'er the burning Zone, | 

And night atOnes for the too ſultry day. 


0h could I hope, whilſt hers: thy loſs I mourn, 

One thought of STREPHON touch'd thy pitying breaſt; 
Huſh'd be my grief let Fortune with her Korn 

Purſue me till, I muſt be more than bleſt. 


d; 


(1 AQE 


Hence then my W ob me can't forge 
Our plighted faith; and all our mutual vows ; 
No length of time, no diſtance can abate 
The warmth that in —_—_— glows. 


* 
\ 4 


+ 
* 


ir think, Nancissa, chat the oke of Jeath, oO 


Which parts us here, diſſolves the ſacred knot ; : 
That ſo refin'd ſenſations with our breath 


Can - n thou for ever be N | 


No, theſe; amidft is wreck; ſome pow'r ſhall fave, 
When Ruin's plough-ſhare's o'er Creation ava; ; 

x me bonds of Amity ſdrvive the Grave, 

Aud kindred fouls ſhall re-unite in Heavn. 

13 80LI- 
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To A YOUNG LADY wn o 211003871 
£ RETIREMENT, 


E'S, tis refolv'd—Mox 11414, we'll retreat 
From ſcenes that can no longer bribe our ſtay ; 

Quit the vain World, and to the meanly Great 
Leave Pomp, dull Pleaſures to the madly Gay. 


O early wiſe! can't thou whom crowds admire, 
Thoſe crowds forſake, to Fame, to Beauty loſt ? 

What Merit's mine, who from the World retire, 

Yet carry with me more than Worlds can boaſt? 


$80 


ſtay ; 


Along the crpokied/vale the vivaler glides > 


Nor Envy, Malice, Hate, ©! 


(429) 
In thought, the ſweet romantic Scene Pre form'd,: 
By waving woods-incloy'd;-and tow'ring Min; 


Serene andiftill=—fave where the ear ig chatm'd de 


By feather'd watblers, or the gurgling riss. 


In wanton mazes, whencs che od rous flow'rs 
Drink Life, that paint with various hue it's fides; ; 


The pleaſing taſk of many happy hours] 1 


Here, from the reach of giddy Fortune plac'd, | | 


Unſeen, unknown, we'll live jgnobly bleſt, 
And ſteal in peace through Virtue's private path.” 


No thirſt of Lucre, no Ambition here,; 


Enjoying all, can haunt our Sande 


To tain the current of our joys, intrude. 


And to the Throne of Heav'n Creation pays 
Due adoration ; arm in arm we'll tray, 


And grateful join the univerſal Praiſe, ; 63 wool * 
I 4 | 0 


As : 


Here, when the ruddy Eaſt proclaims the day, ee GA 


(220) | 
Or when at noon, to ſhun. the ſultry rays; ds 61 If 


We ſeek the cooling grotto, or reclin'd _ . 
Beſide ſome fountain's ſhadowy banks, retrace . - R. 
Thoſe ſcenes of folly we have left behind: 


In Youth, through Expectation's microſcope, W. 
Swol'n to gigantic ſae Life's joys we view, . _ | 
And with impatience fir'd, and eager hope, ; | WI 
We preſs the bright deluſions to purſue: 1 l 


But when, in years maturer, we approach, = 
And grave Reſtraints no more controul us, here, c 
Like the fam'd Plant, they ſhrink beneath our touch, . 


In vain our fond credulity to ſome 
More diſtant period ſhifts the promis d good 
The wily phantoms, whereſoe'er we come, 
Fly wich like haſte, : and ſtill our graſp e elude. 


Admit delights more rational and true; 

The Parent's joys, the bliſs. of ſouls ally'd | 

By Love, or F riendſhip—theſe how very fern 
Know to purſue! how eaſy, gaiw'd, deftroy'd OP 


5 


( 

If foul Detraction ſpread her noxious blaſt t.. 
Love, Peace, and Joy are fled—and preſent pain 
Receives increaſe from thoughts of pleaſures paſt: 
The greateſt enemy to Man —is Man. | 


What anxious cares ſurround the Marriage-bed ! 
What racking jealouſies, what frequent ſtrife ! 
Why tears yon frantic Sire his hoary head, 
Upbraiding Heav'n that gave his offspring life ? 


fe where to mark it's ſlow departing breath, 
Oer her ſick Babe the tender Parent hangs ; 
h vain I late Evczx1o claſp'd, whilſt death 
The fabric ſtorm'd with ſtrong convulſive pangs. 


uy then is Happineſs ar. empty name? 
Imagination can expatiate wide, 

ind more exalted ſchemes of blifs can frame 

Than ever were or can be here enjoy'd. 


n the great Source of Truth deceive ? Has Heay'n - 
Defires implanted but to be denied? 

f Happineſs ſuch high conceptions giv'n, 
In meant not ever ſhould be gratified ? 


Sure 


i 


* ++ 


ut 


Upon a river's margin ſtood; - © 
The wind was ſtill, the water clear, 
And Pike and Carp were ſporting near, 
So careleſly; he need but ftoop © | © 
And ſnap the glitvring captives up. TOM 
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A FABLE. FOR ' YOUNG: webe 
a Faom 1 Fre a 


E Nymphs of Beauty vain, attend, 
For 1 the Mais her Tale has petn'd. 


A Hzzon ſtately, tall, and proud, 1 5 


« No, no, my ſtomach's not ſo ſharp,” 
Quoth he, * to ſet my mouth to Carp : 

« I'll wait for ſomething better yet 
« Before I condeſcend to eat. - 


In little time his ſtomach cam 


Again, and Long-ſhanks to the fiream ; 


0124) 
No Pike or Carp — ſome Tench appear'd; 
But could not tempt our dainty bird. 
« Tench? Lord! who'd bear ſuch nauſeous food | 
« For ever grov'ling i in the mud! 


* Phoh! I deteſt the ſtinking carrion ! 


« What, Tench a dinner for « Hzzon? - 


When next the margin he approaches, 
Behold, his Tench are chang'd to Roaches. 
«O yes,” our Heron cries, © tis like, . 
« T, who have ſcorn'd Tench, Carp, and Pike, 
« Should ſo demean myſelf, as touch, 
However hunger-pinch'd, a Roach.“ 


* 
9 
40 
- 


Meantime away the Roaches ſwam, . 
And in their room ſome Bleaks there came. 
« What, foul my beak with ſuch as you! 

« From bad to worſe will never 40— 


Before his vain ee was Fark 1 Haw 11 
The Bleaks, like thoſe before, were gone; 
Till, bilk'd of ev'ry kind of Fiſh, 

Twas vain te watch, in vain to wiſh 
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WOMEN AND A SE CRE 1: 
Fxow LA FONTAINE. 


HATE'ER a Woman's ears receive, 
Runs out again as through a ſieve: | 
How ſtrange it is, ſhe muſt diſcloſe 
Each trivial circumſtance ſhe knows ! 
Were ſcme of them to — I'll upheld it, 
They'd not be eaſy till they'd told it. 


W* ++; * : : : 4 : | 
In this to prove his Wife's diſcretion, 


A Huſband once a ſcheme agrees on: 
In bed, at dead of night, the latter 
Cries out —“ For G—d4's ſake! what's the matter ? 
I ſhall — I muſt— Oh! — Heigh, o Plague! 
What's this? By Heav'n I've laid an Egg.“ 
An Egg; Look here, tis, I'll affure Ye, 

„% But keep it ſecret, I. conjure ye: Dy | 
ze ſnug, God bleſs your ſou], the men 
„Wil call me elſe, my dear, a Hen.“ 


= "ea 


His Wife proteſts, with many. vblent 588 bl 


Denunciations, to be ſilent; gets 
And, do her juſtice, kept her vor, . 
Till ſhe — found ſome to tell it to. 

So ſoon as e 'er the morning role, 


She ſoftly ſteals from bed, and goes 


To Goody Px aTE-APACE her neighbour, 


* 
* #1 
* * * 


Tells her — her ſpouſe had been in labour, 


« And, ſure as you're alive, has laid .. 


An Egg as big 2 half wy head... ; 
„Tm well convinc'd I may rely | 
Upon your Taciturnity; : 
But as you, prize my wa . 

« Leſt it hy any means get wind ; - 

« My Peace, my Life, my All's at take, 


Lord, what a noiſe our Joun would make!“ 


« You cannot doubt me; be aſfſur'd 
Tl never ſay a ſingle word, 

The dame rejoin'd ; but ev'ry ſecond 
A Summer's day, or longer, reckon'd, 
Until the other diſappear'd, 


With egg herſelf with what ſhe'd heard: 


Then rambles half the pariſh o er, 
Aug multiplies the Egg by four, 


(128) 
But from each one exacts an oath 
It never ſhall eſcape her mout ' | 
From ear to ear the ſtory paſſes, 
And in its paſſage ftill increaſes ; 
As, from ſome mountain's top, a ball 
Of ſnow, by Travellers let fall; 
That ere the Sun at night went down, 
Twas public talk; and "ſtead of one, 
Due thanks to Fame and their intrigues, 


The Man had laid an hundred Eggs, 
Some, from this ſtrange phznomenon,” | 


Preſag' d misfortune to the town, 
The fall of States, the death of 1 
And many more RY tings.” 


" 
5 1 8. 


4 
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TO' THE 


Rev. Mz. WHEEL DON. 


Ecce nocet vati Muſa, Maxx. 
IT H ſome concern I've ſeen my friend 
The trifles which I write commend,— 

** Concern ?” Yes, Sir, Concern, left you 

Should be induc'd to ſcribble too; 

A thouſand and ten thouſand curſes 

Purſue the man who firſt made Verſes! 

Who dar'd, audacious wretch ! confine 

Senſe in the limits of a line; * 5 

With ſyllables to fetter Reaſon, p 

und caſt her into Rhyme's ſtraight priſon. FF: 
once th' infection's caught, you'll find 

This Cacoethes of the Mind, 
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* Maudit foit le premier, dont la verve inſense 
Dans les bornes d'un vers renferma ſa pense, 
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, | 

Et donnant a ſes mots un etroit priſon, 1 

5 Voulut avec la rime enchainer la raiſon. | 1 
5 | Botz rav, Sat. 2. 


K 5 Like 
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Like any other bad diſeaſe, _ 

Can't be got rid of when you pleaſe. 

When Fancy s dull, and Verſe draws hard, 

How many times have I declar'd 

I'd give all thoughts of writing o'er, 

And ne'er ſet pen to paper more ? 

But act, as angry lovers uſe, 

Who leave their Nymphs as I my Muſe ; 

A ſmile reſtores the jilt to favour ; 

A rhyme makes me as bad as ever, 

Experience dictates what I write, 

Then let my councils have their weight. 

No mortal between earth and ſky - 

Lir'd a more happy life than J, 

Till robb'd of all by Poetry. 

No fears I knew, no cares I had, 

From morn to night Ilaugh'd and play'd 


Sans ce metier, fatal au repos de ma vie, 
Mes jours pleins de loifir couleroient ſans envie, 


Je n' aurois qu” a chanter, rire, boire d autant; 4 
Et comme un gras chanoine, a mon aiſe, et content, We 
Paſſer tranquillement, fans ſouci, ſans affaire, N 

| Ol 


La nuit a bien dormir, et le jour a rien faire, | 
7 25 BolI T Av, Sat, 


V 
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Was merry ſtill when ev'ning came, 

And morning found me juſt the ſame. 

But now, ſayFacious Pow'rs, what crime 
Call'd down the curſe? I needs muſt rhyme. 
As when the Father of mankind 
Taſted forbidden fruit and finn'd, 

Their charge the Guardian Angels left, 
Of Truth and Innocence bereft : 

So now ſoft Peace, and Joy, who both 
Had been the Guardians of my Youth, 
Withdrew, and left me from that day 
To Verſe and Diſcontent a prey. 

The painted lawn, or ſcented field, 

No more their wonted pleaſures yield ; 
Joyleſs I roam, and all the time 

Am ranſacking the ſcene for rhyme ; 
And ev'ry thing I round me ſee 

Am tort'ring for a ſimile.— 


And what with all this pain, and trouble, 
Would you acquire ? “% Fame” Empty Bubble ſ 
Nor will this boaſted Fame be found x 
Until you're fix foot under ground, 
K 2 | « Ey'n 


( 132 ) 
« + Ey'n BUTLER, now the boaſt of Fame, 
. And Porz, a yet more ſacred name, 
After a life of toils endur'd, "*" 
« Falſe zeal expos'd, true wit Bo 


„ Dropt, with a ſigh, their pens, to find 
« Th' unwilling praiſe of baſe mankind.” 
Like labourers with weeding hooks, 
Critics examine modern books ; 

Theſe errore, as they weeds, ſelect, 
Theſe beauties, as they corn, neglect, 
Whilſt green, and both unheeded go 

Until the root is dead below. 


True—we're of many wonders told 
Perform'd by mighty Verſe of old, 
Of ſavage beaſts made tame, and towns 
Built, without other aid, of ſtones | 
Which ſtrong-back'd numbers haul'd together ; 
Yet much I doubt the truth of either ; 
The ancients, ev'ry blockhead knows, 
Dealt largely in the marvellous, 
And if a man did but make water, 
They'd feign ſome prodigy in nature : 
* Parodied from Mr, Porr. - 
o 1 | Now 


Now 
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Now theſe wild-beaſts, I warrant, Sirs, 
Were but a pack of village curs, 


Who, frighted at the noiſe they heard, 


Came yelping round the clam'rous Bard : 
And often at S—t J—s we've ſeen, 

Some wretch, fir d with Prez1an gin, 

To a ſurrounding mob repeating 

Harſh ſcraps of mingled Greek and Latin; 
Till, weary'd out, th' audacious rebels 
Repreſs his roar with ſhow'rs of pebbles. 


« Verſe gives us merit with the fair 
Ah! pon my life, you've hit it there; 
To cut for patterns or thread-papers, 
They'll ſerve, but reading brings the vapours. 
When Anna fill'd the Britiſh throne, 
Your Poets were eſteem'd alone ; 
Confider'd men of vaſt importance, 

And might command our greateſt fortunes : 
How chang'd ! *tis now a fin to rhyme, 
And common ſenſe almoſt a crime; 

Whilſt Beauty, deaf to jingling Verſe, 


| Melts at the jingling of a purſe: 


K 3 | No 


| 6 
* No more our youth their brains perplex 
With feuds of Trojans and of Greeks ; 
Nor Tull, nor the STAGYRITE 
Infiru& us how to reckon right ; 
Theſe arts, of far more import now, 
Cock ER and FRN NIN better ſhow. 
Suppoſe an hundred pounds are lent 
For eighteen months at ſix per cent. 
How much is th' int'reſt ? How much! Nine — 
If for two years? — Twelve — Go, you'll ſhine. 


Romani pueri longis rationibus aſſem 

Diſcunt in partes centum diducere. Dicat 

Filius Albini, ſi de quincunce remota eſt 

Uncia, quid ſuperet ? Poterat dixiſſe, triens. Eu, 
Rem poteris ſervare tuam. Redit uncia; quid fit? 


Semis, Hor, 


EPISTLE 


(135). 


E Pi I Tb oth 


TO THE 
Rev. Mx. WHEELDON. 


----- $udet multum, fruſtraque laboret | 
Auſus idem —— Hor, de Arte Poet. 


E LL I no longer will diſpute, 
Write, o'Gop's name, I give it out; 
Since no intreaties can diſſuade, 

But deaf to ev'ry thing I've ſaid, 

My friend will yet perſiſt— I've done 
Now let's know what you'll write upon ; 

For, troth ! materials are ſo few, A WA 
You will not, without much-ado, *Y 
EreR a building on Parnaſſus 
Fit to receive or hogs or aſles, 

Unleſs you've impudence enough 

To build with other people's ſtuff— 

K 4 | You 


(61360 
You ſmile, dear Sir, yet this in fact is 
What many modern authors practiſe; 
Who range the conſecrated ground 
Jo ſee what may be ſtol'n, not found; 
Chipping the Ancients' piles of ſtone, 
And all they can get off's their own; 
Then may you ſee them, bent beneath 
What was not proof againſt their teeth, 
Returning, as at twelve o'clock, 
You've ſeen the Men from Chatham Dock ; 
Or like the Hornet troop that ſeize 
The labours of th' induſtrious Bees. 
"Tis thus with moſt—but come—Pll grant 
Your fertile Brain can never want 


Sufficient matter for your pen; 

Wit, Senſe, and Rhyme at will —What then? 

« What then ! Who but indignant burns 

« Whilſt in diſgrace the Patriot mourns, 

« Whoſe ſkilful hand, when none elſe dar'd 

Approach the helm, our veſſel fteer'd ; 

* At length, the per'lous ſtorm outrode, 

< Behold him, to whoſe care we ow'd 

Our ſafety, with rude flights repaid, 

« Whilſt, like th'Athenian Chief, he pray'd 
| «& That 
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« 'That Britain” oft, don't riſque your cars. 


By harping upon State Affairs; 
Beſides, *tis vain, the torrent wou'd 
Roar but the louder, if withſtood: 
Aſſes, my friend, with ſafety tread 

The Lion's mangled corpſe, when dead: 
Then peaceably let L * * * bray, | 
In ſpiteful triumph, o'er his prey. 

If your ambitious Muſe prefer | 
The Court, what Prudence dictates, hear; 
Praiſe all in place, defame who're Out — 
Ever F an orchard ſend your fruit. 


« Gods! I deteſt ſach ſordid views! 
« No, rather let my honeſt Muſe 
« In private Virtue's cauſe ſtand forth, 
« And tell the world HouoRIO's worth. 
« Shall Laux a generous, fair, and good, 
c Sunk in injurious Solitude, 
« Her bounties, like the ſilent dews 
«« That ſteal by night from Heav'n, diffuſe, 


« And none be found?” They'd never bear it; 


Who merit Praiſe are pain'd to hear it: 


( 138 ) | 

If by theſe means you would ſucceed, 
Give liberally to thoſe who need ; 
Infuſe in C, a gen'rous ſoul, 

And P. piety extol ; = 
Let modeſty be T***'s ſhare ; 

Paint B+*#* candid, J** ſincere ; 
Beſtow on R#**#*# courage, truth 
On $#+#+*#, on Ma both, 
Nor ſcruple to let B*** vie 
With BLI for hoſpitality. 

Go, cringe to pride, careſs the vile, 
And Fortune ſhall reward your toil : 
Seeds, on rank dunghills ſown, will ſhoot | | 
More vig' rous, ſooneſt yield their fruit. 


« Well, Panegyric I diſclaim, 

Jo root out Vice be then my aim, 

« And Folly laſh with biting Satire.” 
Satire! indeed this mends the matter ! \ 

\ You might as well attempt by verſe | / 
 'To ſtop the ſeven-ftream'd Danube's courſe ; f 
T*+ appeaſe the mad'ning ſtorm expect, I 
Or teach the beaſts to walk erect. * 


( 139 
Say did Lvcnva, who th' pd. i 


Began, one convert ever un 


Had Rome one ſoul reform d by ought. 
That JuvzxAL or HoxAcR wrote? 

Spite of what Boll EAu could advance, 

Are there leſs fools or knaves in France? 

Pork Pride and Ign'rance ſcourg d in vain, 

And Youne * hears Virtue ſtill complain. "7 

So you, your fury ſpent, believe it, 

Juſt as you found the world will leave it. 

Go bid the grov'ling frogs forſake, 

For purer ſprings, their filthy lake; 

Or, where the waſps their neſt have made, 

To preach amendment thruſt your head. 


For Heav'n's ſake then be warn'd in time, 
And never dare aſpire to Rhyme ; 
Should leiſure cloy, and time hang heavy, 
When from Amo, Amas, Amavi, | 
And grinding Gerunds you withdraw, 
And quit the rod and clapper-claw ; 
If ev'ry other method fails, 
Why, fit ye down, and pick your nails: 
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Or get to marbles with your boys, 
Trundle a hoop, or make dirt-pies ; 
Or, *gainſt the harmleſs gnats and flies, 
| Like Rome's brave Emperor, vent your ſpite; 
In ſhort, Go any thing — but write. 


(141) 


- | 


FAMILIAR EPISTLE 
"4 os 
CLARISS A, at 444. 


Tu ne quæſieris, ſcire nefas, quem mihi monks tibi 
Finem Dii dederint, Lx vconox,----- ABN 


—— Ca Diem, 
* . Hor. 


H me ! what perils do environ 
The Man that meddles with cold iron.” 
Thus ſung the Bard, though more, I think, 
Wait him who handles Pen and Ink: 
Yet ſee, CLant35a, nought deters 
My too-preſumptuous hand from Verſe ; 


Again I raſhly ope the ſtandiſh, 

Again the dang'rous weapon brandiſh, \ | 
And, by mad thirſt of Fame impell'd, * 
Again I ſeek Aror Tos Field. 


What few would dare t attempt, your Praiſe, 
My ambitious Muſe to win aſſays: 
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But left repuls'd, you ſternly frown, 
And blaſt the little wreaths I've won, 
Twere requiſite, ere I begin, 
To know what humour you are in, 
| chearful or ſerious, and to ſuit 
With proper care, my ſubject to't : 

When gay, how out of ſeaſon come, 
. Epiſtles a-la-mode d'Huw-drum ! 
Black catalogues of human Vices, 
Remonſtrances, and ftale advices, 
Tearing our neareſt friends to pieces ! 
Which you with haſly eye diſpatch, 
And wiſh the Writer with Old-Scratch ; _ 
Exclaiming gainſt “ Such ſtupid nonſenſe ! 
<< Beſides the clock has ſtruck fix long fince ; 
« The Coachman with impatience waits, 
« We certainly ſhall loſe our ſeats.” 
And thus you fly from Verſe and Me, 

To Capitana and Rogee. 
Or think you when your Ladyſhip 
Is troubled with the Spleen or Hyp, 
Your gravity would ſuffer then 
The livelier ſallies of my Pen? 


« can't 


( 143) 
« I can't imagine what's the matter, 

But faith, ſome folks grow vaſtly fat here 
4 Miſs Sn and J——yr laſt night late, 

« Were ſeen together e @ tte | | 

«« Well, here has been the Devil to do 

„ *Twixt Captain R—s, and you know who 


Then ſay on what ſhall I determine? 
An idle Story or a Sermon ? 3 
Does Mirth your jocund hours employ, Fo 
Keen Wit, or poignant Raillery ? 

Or are you from the World elop'd, 
Your head upon your elbow propt, 

Your former life with care reviewing, 
And planning ſchemes for years enſuing ?. 
Hear and believe a Bard, to Bliſs | 

I teach a ready road— 'tis this— i 
Lay hold upon the preſent hour, . 9 ; 
And haſte t'enjoy what's in your pow'r; | * 
Seize tranſient pleaſures as they come, 
Nor e' er enquire To- morrow's doom. 
For why, my Dear, ſhould this concern 
To- day, that never muſt return? 


| ( 144 ) 

Who would anticipate an ill, 

Which, tho' foreknown, will find us ſtill? 
Or who repine at ign'rance ever? 

Since ExpeAation, fly deceiver, 

If cer ſhe knows what good awaits, 
Poreruns and rifles all its ſweets. 

When ]“ “sn, with augur ſkill endu 'd, 
Who ev'ry purpoſe underſtood 

Of Fortune, like her prieſt, took up, 

' Firſt ſmear'd with ſnuff, the myſtic cup ; 
How have I ſeen your countenance 

Turn with the various turns of Chance ! 
Whilſt he her dark deſigns unroll'd, 

And good or bad events foretold. — 

Now twenty ſuitors, and now ſcarce one, 
Now Lords, and now the hobbling Parſon ; 
« Prodigious ! here's a long epiſtle!” 

© Ah! that I'm certain's from — * 
« So, Ma am, you'll ſhortly go a journey, 
* And fall in love with one who'll ſcorn ye.” 


Too anxious to inſpect the book 
Of Fate, we often overlook. di 


Delights 


| ( 145) 

Delights this minute might command, 
Which ſeem to court our ling'ring hand; 
And, for uncertainties, one loſes _ 
Enjoyments right before our noſes : 

Thus Miſers ftarve midſt wealth they can't 
Enjoy for fear of future want ; 

Regardleis of the heaps they've gain'd, 
But what remains ſtill un-attain'd. 


| See Moki with a competence 
Of wealth and eaſe, of health and ſenſe, 
Repining ſtill—what would content him! 


« Juſt this and that Tis done—they' re ſent him - 


Well, now he's happier ſure ?—No more 

Than Miſers by th' increaſe of ore; - 

Their wiſhes with their gains increaſe, 1 U 
And Diſcontent with his keeps pace; a 9? + 


Points out a-new ſome fancy'd ill, 


Or whiſpers ſomething wanting ſtill. NN 


'Tis Happineſs we all purſue, 
And though attain'd by very few, 
Th' whole art may be reduc'd to this 
Single and clear hypotheſis : 
L | Do 


( 146 ) 
Do we no more than's needful crave 
And make the moſt of what we have? 
"Tis not—Yet precepts will avail 
But little—Muſe, we'll tell a Tale: 


* A Favourite thus King PYzRAvs queſtion'd ; 
60 Where, Sir, are all theſe forces deſtin'd ? 
« Theſe veſleis that the ocean hide? 
« And troops that with impatience chide 
« The lazy winds?”— Who does not know,” 
The Prince reply'd, © *gainſt Rome we go! 
„A noble Enterpriſe, I own, 


« And worthy you, or Pz1L1P's fon : 

„What ſhall we do when Rome is ours ** 

All Italy comes in of courſe,”— 

« Well! they're ſubdu'd”— © With factions vext, 
We may attempt Sicilia next; 


© Ere long you'll ſee, I'll anſwer for't, 

* Our ſhips in Syracuſa's port.” 

« And is this all?“ If a fair wind 
Should favour us, the King rejoin'd, 
How ſoon we might at Carthage land ! 
© AGATHOCLES'—<< I underſtand ; 


„ PLUTARCK in Vita Pyrrhi, 
«« Thus 
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« Thus over Libya's ſands you'd run, 

T erect beneath the Line your throne ; 
« 'Thence ev'ry nation make your ſlaves 

« To where the Ganges rolls his waves; 

« Till diſtant Scythians learn to fear us, 

« And tremble at the name of Prxknus: 
« What then?” — With Mirth and Vict'ry crown'd, 
We'll laugh and ſing the hours around.” 

« Good Gods! What hinders now, O King, 
e But that at eaſe we laugh and fing ?” 
What fool would till to-morrow ſtay, 

That might be happy ev'n to-day ? 
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Ox THe DEATH Or POMPEY: 
ArAvobairE DOG nzLoXGING To CAT T. HARRISON, 
InscxIBED To Ms. JOHNSON. : 


HILST venal Hirelings proſtitute their lays, 
And o'er the duſt of titled Greatneſs mourn; 
Whilt Sculpture's mercenary hand . 
Deeds unatchiev'd upon th' indignant urn; 


Shall modeſt worth, in endleſs night to rot, 
Unnotic'd fink to the devouring Grave, 

And not a Stone where Pour v lies denote ? 
No Verſe his merits from oblivion ſave ? 


. Forbid it Gratitude— No, Sus Ax haſte, 
Though from the Kitchen-fire with kicks and blows 
Thou oft haſt Pour xx driv'n, when in thy breaſt, 
With tears repented now, fierce Choler roſe : A 5 
=. | | : 
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Haſte, Susax ! o'er his mould'ring catcaſe rear 
The pious Stone, and whilſt thou ſhalt recount 

His matchleſs Virtues, mixt with many a tear, 
Myſelf, too weeping, will inſcribe them on't. 


oh! may the gay, too ſprightly Laux a, mov'd 
Buy the recital of our artleſs tale, 
Lament him dead, whom whilſt in life ſhe lov'd, 
For not anlov'd of Laura, Poux fell. 


Of has ſhe ſeen. when Joun, oppreſs'd with floth, 
Conſtrain'd poor Pour the cumb'rous load to drag; 
Or, trotting by her ſide, has in his mouth | 

Borne the work-baſket, or her knotting-bag. 


zusax begin—PBeneath his guard we've ſlept 

By midnight thieves and murd'rers undiſturb'd ; | _ 
His clamours ſuffer d none t approach, except 
Our favourite Wil ibis zeal here Prudence curb d. 
blow , 1 

ene er our miſtreſs has return'd from Bx cx's, % 
With empty'd purſe, and breaſt with anger ſwol'n ; 
Hate FF" 4 with ſuch voles!--ſuch beaſts! as ſaints would vexl 
How often Pourzx from her fide has ſtol'n! 

* Lady Preſident of the Card Aſſembly. 
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Then have we heard him, through the gloom of night, 
Bark horrid, to inform us when ſhe's nigh ; / 
And thus admoniſh us at home to quit | 
"up Joax, or Loo, and counterfeit employ. 


Or, when our maſter travers'd back How-hill, 

Pour ran before, and his approach proclaim'd ; 
And, ere he enter d the Court-garden, WILL 

| Beneath the dreſſer, or the fink was cram'd. 


When Tarts or Cuſtards were devour'd, whene'er 
China was broken, or the Sauces ſpiltz; 

Pourzr, though innocent, was wont to bear, 
Without repining, the imputed guilt. 


Yet nor thy faith, nor ſervices avail'd | 

The unrelenting. hand of Fate to ſtay; 

As all men, ſoon or late, to death muſt yield, 
So ew ry dog, ſad truth! muſt have his day. 


What though no friends in ſable veſtures clad, 
Diſſembling woe, perſorm'd thy fun ral rites ;. 
What though no gorgeous Monument, to. tread 

Around thy Tomb, the curious Sage excites; 


( 151 ) 
Yet, oft as Susan views thy Grave, ſhe'll ſtop ö 
To tell thy Praiſes, and with many a thump, | 'v 
Reclin'd in doleful poſture o'er her Mop, 
Beating her penſive breaſt, cry—Here lies Pour! 


(6132) 


=. \ SzxxnT To Miss 6 . 
On VALENTINEꝰs DAY. 


8 Sol advances his return 
To flaming Caxcts, Mad- men burn 
With ſtronger fury—thus the caſe is 
With us who love, a wretched ſpecies 
Of Lunatics—when Spring appears, 
And nature her gay livery wears, | 
Again we wooe the haughty maid, 
Again we ſigh, again run mad: 
Why is't not madneſs that I love? 
An hundred times or more Ive ſtrove, 

When heavy, dull, and melancholy, | 
T' aſſign a reaſon for my folly ; 
Conſider'd you from head to toe 
Attentively, but yet, I vow, 
I cannot for my life tell whence is 
The pow'r that robb'd me of my ſenſes. 


You're very fair] grant it true, 
But that alone would never do; 


(333) 

Like DEL II au, you might awhile 
By ſtratagem my ſtrength beguile, 

But if you did not ſtill take pains 

To add freſh rivets to my chains, 

When left alone, my former force 


Would preſently return of courſe. 


Is 't by thoſe anti-gorgon Eyes ( 
Thus un-reſtrain'd you tyranniſe? © 1 1 1 
That dart ſuch fierce contagious fire, 
And melt my ſoul to ſoft defire— 
No—for thoſe looks of cold diſdain 
Would freeze me into life again. 


It cannot be your ſprightly Wit, 
I'm ſure, that holds my fetters tight, 
Which would, were they not very tough, 
Like aquafortis, gnaw them off; A's 
This dangerous inftrument demands, N 
To uſe it, very ſkilful hand * 
For who can wound, yet all the while 
Make the poor ſuffering patient ſmile ? 
Oft have I felt its poignancy, 
As oft reſolv'd on Liberty, 


([ 4564) 
But ſoon as Cer the pain is o'er, 
I'm juſt the fool I was before. 


Am I a dupe to Pride ? or rather 
Enſlav'd by Prudence ?—No, tis neither 
The one nor t' other, yet in troth 
It very much reſembles both. 

In ſhort *tis what I can't expreſs; 
Indifference ?—No, tis more or leſs, 

"Tis ſomething, tho? I cannot name t, 
Between Good-nature and Contempt, 

By which you ſoothe my wounded: heart, 
And, though you cure not, eaſe it's ſmart ; 
Make bondage ſo enchanting prove, 

'Th' alternative is Death or Love. 


The Goldfinch thus, that us'd to hop 
At will from tree to tree—no, ſtop— 
Tve found, methinks, another creature 
That hits our caſe a vaſt deal better: 
Your Monkey perch'd on yon ſettee 
Will ſuit our purpoſe to a T; 

For Pug in many things diſcovers 
A ſimilarity to lovers: 


( 155 ) 
When fuſt the little wretch was caught, 
And to his lovely miſtreſs brought, 
Sullen he pin'd, refus'd all food, 
And figh'd to gain his native wood : 
Till, won by time and gentle treatment, 
His grief receiv'd ſome ſmall abatement ; 
Each day advanc'd the Cure, till Pug 
Has learn'd at length his chains to hug ; 
Bondage no more his ſtomach pricks, 
But pleas'd he acts his Apiſh-tricks ; 
And though his Liberty you'd give, 
He cannot now be free and live. 


/ 
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PART OF THE 


* 


FIRST SATIRE 
or Tue 
FIRST Boox or HORACE, 
1M ITATE D. 
To Ms. WILLIAM ISAACSON. 


Qui fit, Mxcznas, ut nemo, quam fibi ſortem 

' Seu ratio dederit, ſeu fors objecerit, illã | 
Contentus vivat ? &c. : 

OOK round the world, and view mankind, 


The married part I mean, you'll find 


All ranks of men, my friend, complain, 
And Diſcontent the gen'ral train : 
If wit, or wealth, a parent's voice, 


E Or beauty influenc'd their choice, 
| Grief and remorſe their hours infeſt, 
They rail at Heav'n, and curſe the Prieſt, 
Whoſe hands a Gordian-knot have ty'd, 
Death's faulchion only can divide. 


© 157 * ; 
| Each, ere the honey-moon has wan d, 
Wiſhes his liberty regain'd ; 

Or, might he looſe the marriage fetter, 
And chooſe again, he could do better. 


My Lord, who with returning morn 
Beholds her Ladyſhip's return, 
Extoll's the Cit's domeſtic mate, | ntl! 
And envies his more tranquil ſtate. ego bas! 5 


This mourns his wife's eternal *larum, - 
For ever loud, for ever near him— 
« The houſe is never ſtill a minute, | 
« And * ſhe's nigh, no comfort in it.“ 


Avaxo ſees, with wrinkled face, | | 
The vaſt amount of Lawns and Lace, 
Or coſtly articles that fill, | 

To vaſt amount, the Mercer's Bill. 


The Country *Squire, who with his ſteers, 
In Smithfield, once a year appears, "JP 
Prefers the gay-dreſt Belles of town, 
To's homely dame, and ruſſet gown. 


( 138 ) 


In ſhort, to hear all their complaints, 
Would vex the meekeſt of the ſaints ; 
Then, leſt you think me long, ſuppoſe | 
By the conſent of either houſe, 
That it ſhould: paſs into an act, 
His Majeſty were pleas'd t enact, 
That any man might change his Wife, 
Or lead again a Single Life. 
Come on then, diſcontented Sirs ! 
_ Heigh-day What now ?—Not one ſoul ſtirs ; 
Nor will, although the law allows ; 
Any to change, or quit his ſpouſe, 
Forſake the Partner of his Bed, 
Or take an H*** in her ſtead. 
Ye abject felf-tormenting: crew ! 
What hinders. but, as is your due, 
bp Each Wife, whom thus her husband ſcorns, 

Clap on his front a Pair of Horns ? 

| And by this merited reſentment 

* Teach ye the doctrine of Contentment ? 


SONG. 
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8 O N G. 
HEN within ſome Rival's arms, 
Flying me, CLzora's preſt, 
What piercing jealouſy alarms 
My ſoul ! what tumults rack my breaſt! 


Yet, in ſpite of her diſdain, - 
Still I feel her pow'r increaſe ; 
Nor, whate'er I ſuffer, can 
Love the dear diſturber leſs. 


Thus, when loud the tempeſt roars, 
And rough winds the ſeas deform, 


The pious mariner adores | 
The hand that wrought, and guides the ſtorm, 


. 
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WROTE IN 


Miss B**#* T F AN. 


Es T the Sun's too potent light 
A Should offend our feeble fight, 
Often friendly clouds ariſe, 


To veil the orb from human eyes. : 


So, beneath this painted ſcreen, 
Mir a ſometimes lurks unſeen, 
Leſt we ſhould approach too nigh, 
Raſhly gaze, and gazing die. 


True, this may indeed ſuffice 
To hide the luſtre of her Eyes; 
But, hapleſs ſwairs! what ſhall we find 
=» To veil the beauties of her Mind ? 
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HORACE, 
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HORACE, EpISr. vm Book I. 


| G® Muſe, and gi give Acasro j joy 
Of his new Patron, and Employ : 
If what I do he ſeeks to know, 
| Say=Much I threaten, nothing do : 
Tell him a life, nor as I ought, 
Nor as I'd chooſe, I paſs—yet not 
Becauſe, bleak winds my vines have kill'd, 
Or raging Sixius parch'd my field; 
But that my Body's health I find 
Much leſs diſorder'd than my Mind; 
Yet will I no advice receive: | 
Nor hear what might my pains relieve. 


I quarrel with my neareſt friends ; 
Their Zeal for my Repoſe offends ; | | 
Things I know hurtful, I purſue, WE = 
And what might profit me, eſchew; 
In towns I praiſe my Lodge, and here, 
The pleaſures of the Town prefer. 
Then how he likes the Court, enquire, 
And, in his ear, when you retire, | 
Whiſper—As you bear Fortune, ſo, 
AcasTo, will your Friends bear you. 

ts OENONE 
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NONE ARI DI 


ARGUMENT UM. 


Cum Hecuba, Cifſti filia, et Priami uxor, gravida eſti, 
ardentem ſe parere facem, qua omnis inflammaretur 
Troja, ſomniavit. Territus itague Priamus oraculum 
conſuluit : à quo cum reſponſum accepiſſct, filium ipſi fore, 
qui patriæ exitium afferret, partum, quam primum ede- 
retur, interfici jufſit. Hecuba vero, cum puerum, qui 
poſtea Paris diftus eft, peperiſſet, materna pietate nota, 
paſtoribus regiis eundem clam alendum mandawit. Qui, 

cum jam convaluiſſet, OEnonen Nympham adamavit, 
eamque, ut nonnullis placet, uxorem duxit. Sed cun 
Juno, Pallas, et Venus de pulchri 2 ne contenderent, 

propter aureum pomum, in quo ſcriptum legebatur, Detur 
pulchriori, à Jobe ad Paridem arbitrum remiſſæ ſunt : 
qui, cum Juno rognum, Pallas ſapientiam, Venus mulie- 
rum pulcherrimam ob tuliſſet, pro Venere ſententiam t uli. 
Poſtca a a patre copuitus Paris, et receptus, § parten naUs- 
gavit, Helenamgue Menelai uxorem raptam abdurit 
Jrejam. Quo intelle80, O Enone conqueritur hac epifiol 
de eju: . en Grecis a pe Juadet. 


* ? An conjux prohibet nova? perlege-; ; non eſt 
Iſta Mycenza littera facta manu. 

Pegaſis OEnone, Phrygiis celeberrima ois, | 
Lela queror de te, < ſinis ipſe, meo. 4 


AG) 


Quie 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Hecuba, the wiſe of R being with child f Paris 


dreamed ſhe auas delivered of a Firebrand, by æubich all 


N 

, Troy was burned. Priam, alarmed at this, conſulted 
& the Oracle, and received for anfever, That he ſhould 
15 have a ſon who would bring deftruition upon his country : 
SY whereupon be commanded him, as ſoon as brought forth, 


1, to be lain, But Hecuba, out of her maternal tenderneſs, 
5 t, privately convey d him to the King s ſhepherds, to be by 
= them brought up. Here, when grown to man's efate, 
ond, he fell in love with the nymph OEnone, and, according 
etur zo ſome, married her. Afterwards, being acknowledged 
AP by his father, he ſailed to Sparta, and brought away 
. Helene the <wife of Menelaus to Troy: which OTnone 
llt. hearing, ſends him this epiſtle, 2 his infidelity, 
5 and adviſing that Helene ans be INES” to the 
duxit Greets. 
Ee I F the new Partner of your | bed permit 

To read a Letter from a female writ, 


on eſt Fear not to read—no injur'd Greek demands, 


Herein his ſtolen Conſort from your hands ; 


CExoxs only does her fate deplore, 


* 


And mourns her PAR Is, her's, alas ! no more. 
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Quis Deus oppoſuit noſtris ſua numina votis ? 
Ne tua permaneam, quod mihi crimen obeſt * 
Lenitur, ex merito quicquid patiare, ferendum eſt : 


Quz venit indignæ pcena, dolenda venit. 


Nondum tantus eras, cum, te contenta marito, 


Edita de magno flumine Nympha fui. 
Qui nunc Priamides (adſit reverentia vero) 
Servus eras, Servo nubere Nympha tuli. 
_ Spe greges inter requievimus arbore tecti, 
Miſtaque cum foliis przbuit herba torum. 
Szpe ſuper ſtramen ſœnoque jacentibus alto 
Defenſa eſt humili cana pruina caſa, 
Quis tibi monſtrabat ſaltus venatibus aptos, 
Et tegeret catulos qua fera rupe ſuos ? 
Retia ſæpe comes maculis diſlincta tetendi; 
Sæpe citos egi per juga longa canes} 
Inciſæ ſervant a te mea nomina fagi. 
Et legor OEnone falce notata tua. 


Et quantum trunci, tantum mea nomina creſcunt : 


Creſcite, & in titulos ſurgite recta meos. 
Populus eſt (memini) fluviali conſita ripa, 
ER in qua noftri litera ſcripta memor, 


| 


Popule, 


( 165) 


No envious Gods were to our loves averſe, 


No Crime of mine could have provoked this Curſe; 


Ills we have merited may be indur'd, 
How hardly thoſe no previous guilt incur'd ! 


Here, ignorant of your Birth, not long time fince ; | 


You dwelt a Peaſant who are now a Prince ; 

Yet, whilſt an humble Swain, with you content 

1 liv'd unmindful of my high deſcent: 

How oft amidft the flocks ſecure we ve laid, 

The ſkies our cov'ring, leaves and flow rs our bed! 
Or in ſome clay-built cottage, by thy fide, 

The boiſterous winds, and pattering ſtorm enjoy'd : 
When to the Chace you went, I alſo roſe, | 
And ſhewid what haunts the wily ſavage choſe ; 
Companion of thy tcil the nets prepar'd, 1 

or oer the rocks the fainting Dogs I chear'd. 


Along the plain, amidſt fair Ip a's Groves 
No Beach but bears the records of our Loves; 
Still, as the wounded trunks the letters ſwell, _ 

My Truth and thine Ingratitude to tell, 

Cloſe by the margin of Old Xanthus ſtood 

A laſty Poplar, nodding o'er the flood ; | 
Mz 
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Popule, vive precor, dür conte margine ripæ, 
Hoe in rugoſo cortice carmen habe: 
Cum Paris OEnone poterit fpirare relicta, ; | 

Ad fromem Xanthi verſa recurret aqua. = 
Xanthe, retro propera ; verſæque recurrite lymphæ, 
Suſtinet OEnonen deſeruiſſe Paris. | 
Ila dies fatum miſerz mihi dixit : ab illa 
Peſſima mutati cœpit amoris hyems : 
Qua Venus & Juno, ſumptiſque decetitior armis 
Venit in arbitrium nuda Minerva tuum. 
Attoniti micuere ſinus, geliduſque eucurrit, 
Ut mihi narraſti, dura per oſſa tremor. 
Conſului (neque enim modice terrebar) anuſque, 

Longævoſque ſenes : conſtitit eſſe nefas. 

Cæſa abies, ſectæque trabes, &, claſſe parata, | 
Czrula ceratas accipit unda rates, 

Fleſti diſcedens : hoc ſaltem parce negare. 
Præterito magis eſt iſte pudendus amor. 

Et flefli, & noſtros vidiſti flentis ocellos. 
Miſcuimus lacrymas mœſtus aterque ſuas. 


— 
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There may it long, ye gracious Powers! ſtand, - 5 
Long keep theſe Lines engrav'd by his alle hand: 
If Pax is ever bis CENONE wrong, 
N "4 Xanthus fireams flow back to whence they 1 | 
low back, ye Waters ! to your Fountains run, ) 
For perjur'd Pax is from ENONE“s flown. 


Curſt be that fatal Day, my ready fear | 
Preſag'd thoſe Ills I ſince have ſuffer'd near, 
When Juno, PaLLas, and the Srralan Dame 
In naked majeſty before you came; 1 
Their ſecret Charms ſubmitted to your eyes, | 
And choſe you Umpire, of the golden Prize. 
Whilſt, faultleſs yet, th' amazing tale you ſpoke, 
My ſpirits ſunk, the blood my veins forſook ; 
Damp Horror ſhook my frame, and ſcarcely cou'd 
My tott'ring feet ſuſtain their lifeleſs load. 
To aged Hags, and Sorcerers I flew, 
Who all pronounc'd my dire forebodings true. 
Down from the Mountain's top vaſt Pines were fell'd, 
And ſoon afloat your Veſſels I beheld. f 
You wept Ves, do not bluſh thoſe tears to own, 
But for the impious joys you ſince have known : 
M4 Vines 
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Non ſic appoſitis vincitur vitibus ulmus, Ng 


Ut tua ſunt collo brachia nexa meo. 


Ah ! quoties, cum te vento quererere teneri, - 


Riſerunt comites ! ille ſecundus erat. 
Oſcula dimiſſz quoties repitita dediſti 
Quam vix ſuſtinuit dicere lingua, Vale! 
Aura levis rigido pendentia lintea malo 
SBluſcitat; et remis eruta canet aqua. 

Proſequor infelix oculis abeuntia vela, 

Qua licet ; et lacrymis humet arena meis. 

Utque celer venias, virides Nereidas oro. 
Scilicet ut venias in mea damna celer. 

Votis ergo meis, alii rediture, rediſti ? 
Hei mihi, pro dira pellice blanda fui ; 
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Vines round their parent Elms don't clofer wind, 


Than round my Neck were thoſe dear Arms entwin'd; 


And thus in'ſpeechleſs agony both ſtood, 


From both faſt low'd the Tears one common flood. 


How oft th' impatient Mariners would ſmile 


Whilſt you with feign'd delays their haſte beguile ! 


The ſeas diſturd'd with angry ſtorms pretend, 
Whilſt in our breaſts alone the tempeſt reign'd 
When parted, ſad, and ſlowly you withdrew, 
Oft to my Arms again you ſoft'ning flew, 


And ſcarce your fault'ring tongue pronounc'd a | 


Adieu. 
Now a freſh gale from ſhore your veſſel bears, 
And white with laſhing oars the ſea appears; 
Still do my eyes your lefs'ning ſails purſue, 
And briny tears the barren ſands bedew : 
The Gods who rule the Ocean I ador'd, 
And for thy quick return my Pray'rs prefer d; 
The cruel Gods my raſh petitions hear, 
And, to complete my miſery, grant my pray'r : 
Safe from the dangers of the faithleſs ſea 


They brought you back, but not, alas! for me. 


A ſhameleſs Strumpet their indulgence ſhares, 
The Curſe my portion, and the Bleſſing her's. 


( 170') 
Aſpicit immenſum moles nativa profundum z . 
Mons fuit : æquoreis illa reſiſtet aquis, 
Hinc ego vela tuz cognovi prima carinz : 
Et mihi per fluctus impetus ire fuit. 


Dum moror, in ſumma fulſit mihi purpura prora. 


Pertimui : cultus non erat ille tuus. 
Fit propior, terraſque cita ratis attigit aura: 
Feemineas vidi corde tremente genas. 


Non fatis id fuerat (quid enim furioſa worabar?). . 


Hzrebat gremio turpis amica tuo. 
Tunc vero rupique ſinus, & pectora planxi, 
Et ſecui madidas ungue rigente genas: 
Implevique ſacram querulis ululatibus Iden. 
Illinc has lacrymas in mea ſara tuli. 


ic 
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A rock there ſtands, whoſe top o'erlooks the main, 
rs tubborn ſides the ſurges laſh in vain ; 2 
This was I wont at dawn and cloſe of day 

T aſcend, and all the boundleſs deep ſurvey. | 
Here, when my pious hands to Heav'n were rear'd, 
lly eyes to where your ſhips had diſappear'd, 
ſour well-known enfigns from afar I*ſpy'd, 

1d, Now he comes, my Pax is comes! I cry'd. 
karce I refrain'd from plunging in the ſea, 

enforce your ſpeed, and meet you on the way. 
Nhilſt yet uncertain on the ſhore I Raid, | 

ne I beheld in ſhining purple clad ; 

ot ſuch the garments you were wont to wear; 

* unuſual ſight inſpir'd unuſual fear. 

tlength, as nearer land your veſſels draw, 

prightly Female by your fide I ſaw, 

ay more (but needed there yet more ?) her Head 

pon your Boſom am'rouſly was laid ! 

all the agony of wild deſpair, 

beat my breaſt, and furious tore my hair; 

th piteous moans the diſtant ſhores I fill'd, 

ak, with my cries alarm'd, the trembling waves 
recoil'd: 


Then 
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Sic Helene doleat, deſertaque conjuge ploret; 
Quæque prior nobis intulit, ipſa ferat. 

Nunc tibi conveniunt, quæ te per aperta ſequantur 
Zquora, legitimos deſtituantque viros. 

At cum pauper eras, armentaque paſtor agebas, 
Nulla, nifi OEnone, pauperis uxor erat. 

Non ego miror opes, nec me tua regia tangit, 
Nec de tot Priami dicar ut una nurus. 

Non tamen ut Priamus Nymphz ſocer eſſe recuſet; 
Aut Hecubz fuerim diſſimulanda nurus. 

Dignaque ſum, & cupio fieri matrona potentis. 
Sunt mihi, quas poſſint ſceptra decere, manus. 

Nec me, faginea quod tecum fronde jacebam, 
Deſpice : purpureo ſum magis apta toro. 


Deniqul 


673) | 
Then to thoſe ſolitary ſhades „„ 1 
Where far, far happier days we'd known, ere you et 
from Truth, and Innocence, and Me withdrew. h 
May HELEnE feel the woes I ſuffer now, 1 N 
ind pangs ſhe's caus'd herſelf experience too ! 25 
Now venal Harlots fly to climes unknown, | 
Their Lords forſook, with mighty Px IAH s ſon; 
Jut when he fed on Ip a's plains his flock, 
ExonE to her arms the Shepherd took; 
No ſordid views could then that paſſion move, 
Thoſe ſoft ſenſations ſpring from nought but Love ; 
imbition never did my breaſt inflame, 135 
Tis Pax Is' Heart, not Par1s' Wealth I claim; 
Love dreads th uneaſy load of Pomp, and flees 
To dwell with Poverty, Content, and Peace. 


0 
by let might not Px IAM be averſe to own 
Exons for the Conſort of his Son; 
r Hecusa (forgive my pride) aſham'd 
When *mongft her many daughters I am nam'de 
Deſpiſe me not, becauſe with thee P've laid 
On new fall'n leaves beneath the beachen ſhade ; 
I'm not unworthy of a Prince's room, | 


And well theſe hands a ſceptre might become. 
| No 


74) | 
Denique, tutus amor meus eſt tibi: nulla parantur 
Bella, nec ultrices advehit unda rates. 
Tyndaris infeſtis fugitiva repoſcitur armis. 
Hac venit in thalamos dote ſuperba tuos, _ 
Quz ſi fit Danais reddenda, vel Hectora fratrem, 
Vel cum Deiphobo Polydamanta roga. 
Quid gravis Antenor, Priamus quid ſuadeat ipſe, 
Conſule ; quis ætas longa magiſtra fuit, 
Turpe rudimentum patriz præponere raptam. 
Cauſa pudenda tua eſt; juſta vir arma movet. 
Nec tibi, fi ſapias, fidam promitte Laccnam, 
Quz fit in amplexus tam cito verſa tuos. 
Ut minor Atrides temerati fœdera lecti 
Clamat, et externo læſus amore dolet g. 
Tu quoque clamabis. 
| Null 


(195) 

No hoſtile ſounds approach'd, no-dire alarms 
Diſturb'd thee ever in Exons's arms; 
For me no foreign keels the deep had plow'd, 
No warlike Legions ſtain'd our fields with blood; 
| Whilſt Greece combin'd this Fugitive demands 
With pow'rful armies, countleſs as the ſands, 
Sends forth to battle her confederate Kings, 
And Troy's deſtruction is the-dow'r ſhe brings. 
If ſhe ſhould be reſtor d, or be retain'd, 
Of HE ro or DerymoBvs demand ; 
Conſult An TENOR," with your Sire adviſe, 
Whom age and long experience render wiſe : 
In how unjuſt, how baſe a cauſe you fight ! 
Whilſt there an huſband but defends his right. 
Nor think, too' credulous, that ſhe you've won 
So eaſy, will be true to you alone; 


If in her face unequal'd charms you find, 2 


Remember too that others are not hlind; 
Who to your tales a willing ear could lend, 
May to ſome happier rival's ſuit attend : 

As in his widow'd bed ATripss ſleeps, 

As now his Wife's inconſtancy he weeps, 

So ſhall you ſoon, believe me, in your turn, 
The fickle, falſe, perfidious HzLEnE mourn : 


Who's | 


Læſa pudicitia eſt: deperit illa ſemel ) 
Ardet amore tui? fic & Menelaon amavit. 
Nunc jacet in viduo credulus ille toro 
Felix Andromache, certo bene nupta marito! * 40 
Uxor ad exemplum fratris habenda ſu. 
Tu levior foliis, tune, cum, fine pondert ſucci, 
Mobilibus ventis arida ſacta cadunt. 
Et minus eſt in te quam ſumma pondus ariſta , 
Quæ levis aſſiduis ſolibus uſta riget. 
Hoc tua (nam recolo) quondam germana canebat, 
Sic mihi diffuſis vaticinata comis: 
Quid facis, OEnone? quid arenæ ſemina manda: ? 
Non prefecturis littora bubus aras. | | N 
Graia juvenca wenit,. guæ te, patriamęue, demumgue, 
Perdat. Io, prohibe ; Graia Jjwvenca venit. 
Dum licet, obſcanam ponto, Di » mergite puppim. 
Heu quantum Phrygii ſanguinis illa vehit ! 


( 

Who's once defil'd, muſt ever ſo remain; 
Honour can rie'er admit a ſecond flain ij ĩĩ 
* An iſland, whoſe high cliffs if yu, A 
In vain you'll hope to find a paſſage back. as 

For MEnELAus once, now you ſhe burns 

A thouſand other flames La et 55 

How bleſt are HR rox and his Bride! We too 

Had been as happy, had you been as true 

A chaſte Aubouach in me you d ſeen, 

Had you to me another Hzeron been: 

Oh! lighter than the ſhrivePd leaves that fall 

By Autumn ſhorn, the ſport of every gale 

More wav'ring than the ripen'd ears of corn, 

That here and there by ev'ry breath are borne. 


Your ſiſter (oft I think of it) impell'd 
By ſacred fury, thus our fates reveal'd : 
Why, why, OExon E, deft thou blindly ſow 
On fruitleſs ſand: ? why barren deſerts plough ? 
The Grecian Heifer comes, that ſhall deſtroy 
Thy labours, thee, old PxIAu's race, and T; roy. 
She come T Gods ! their ſhip, whilſt yet ye may, 
With Ruin fraught, plunge deep into the ſea. 


L' Honneur eſt comme une iſle eſcarpde et ſans bords; 
On n'y peut plus rentrer des qu' on en eſt dehors, 
| BoixzAu, Sat. 10. | 


N | | She 


( 178 5 


Dixerat. In curſu RUS rapuere furentem. 
At mihi flaventes diriguere comæ. F 

Ah nimium vates miſeræ mihi vera fuiſti 5 
Poſſidet en ſaltus illa juvenca meos. 

Sit facie quamvis inſignis, adultera certe elt. 
Deſeruit ſocios hoſpite capta Deos. 

Illam de patria Theſeus (nifi nomine fallor) 
Neſcio quis Thefeus, abſtulit ante ſu: 

A juvene & cupido eredatur reddita virgo. , 
Unde hoc compererim tam bene, quæris 1 amo. 

Vim licet appelles, & culpam nomine veles; 
Quæ toties rapta eſt, przbuit ipſa rapi. 


(12179) 

She ſaid, — and big with the inſpiring God, 
They tore her from me, whilſt I trembling ſtood. 
Too true, prophetic Virgin, you divin - + 
Too ſure thoſe mis ries you foretold, I find! 5 
This Grecian Heifer my Juſt rights invades, ! 
Enjoys my groves, and revels i in wy, meads. 


I grant, 8 you eſteem her ach, we. s fair; 
But ſay, Does Beauty authoriſe to err ? 
Or, whilſt with ſtrangers from her Gods the flees, | 
A form excuſe the vile adultereſs ? 1 
Her face, however fair, makes not her crime the leſs 
Tresevs (if right I ſpeak the name) before 
Th' audacious Wand'rer from her, country bore ; 
A Maid, he ſaid, reſtor'd! 0) ſhame to truth! 
She prone to loye, and in full vigour both! _ 
Who'd truſt the ſtrumpet's J faith ?. who doubt the 

fire of youth? 


You'll aſk from whence I learnt theſe things, perhaps: 
love — And what a lover's eye eſcapes . | 
A Rape we might her firſt elopement term ; 
Theſe frequent rapes her wantonneſs confirm, 
Argue a ſoul with luſtful flames accurs'd, 

Pleas'd with the fraud, and willing to be forc'd, 
N 2 Yet 


( 180 ) 


At manet OEnone fallenti caſta marito : 

Et poteras falli legibus ipſe tuis. 8 
Me Satyri celeres (fylvis ego tecta iS: 
Quzſierunt rapido turba proterva pede: 

Cornigerumque caput pinu præcinctus acuta | 
Faunus, in immenſis qua tumet Ida jugis. - 

Me fide conſpicuus Trojæ munitor amavit,. 

Ille meæ ſpolium virginitatis habet. | 

Id quoque luftando ; rupi tamen ungue capillos ; 
Oraque ſunt digitis aſpera facta meis. 

Nec pretium ſtupri gemmas aurumve propoſci, 

Turpiter ingenuum munera corpus emunt. 

Ipſe, ratus dignam, medicas mihi tradidit artes ; 
Admifitque meas ad ſua dona manus. 

Quzcunque herba potens ad opem, radixque medendi 

4 Utilis in toto naſcitur orbe, mea eſt. 

Me miſeram, quod amor non eſt medicabilis herbis 
Deficior prudens artis ab arte mea. | 

Ipſe repertor opis vaceas paviſſe Pheræas 
Fertur, & è noſtro ſaucius igne fuit. 

Quod neque graminibus tellus foecunda creandis, 

Nec Deus auxilium, tu mihi ferre potes. 


Ii 


Et 


( 181) 
vet ſtill OExons remains. uſt to him Sh 
Whoſe flagrant guilt might palliate hs ries ear: 
Deceiv'd herſelf, unbroken keeps her vow, > 
Though ſlighted; loves, and, though forſaken, - true. 
Me the ſwift Satyrs oft, beneath the wo d : 
I lay conceal'd from view, in vain purſu'd; 
Me Fa uxvus, whilſt o'er craggy rocks I fled, 
Follow'd with verdant chaplets on his head; 
Me too APOLLO lov'd,” and though at length, 


What pray rs could not effect, he gain'd by ſtrength, 


Struggling to fly from the too. potent God, 

His hair I tore, my nails his viſage plou/ d. 

I ſought not in return or gems or gold; 

Curſe on that ſordid beauty which is ſold! 

On me his ſkill in phyſic he beſtow'd, 

The various herbs, thejr ſeyeral uſes ſhow'd, 

Alas! how little does my art avail! 

Others I cure, myſelf I cannot heal ! 

No herb or plant the fields produce, can prove 

Of force to eaſe the wounds infixt by love: 

Ev'n he, the firſt inventor of our art, | 

Could not himſelf from love ſecure his heart. 

Yet though nor heav'n nor earth a cure can give, 

Who gave the wounds their anguiſh can relieve : 
N 3 


0 182 ) 

Et potes, & merui, Pignæ miſerere En 
Non ego cum Danais arma cruenta fero. 
Sed tua ſum, tecumque fui puerilibus amis : 

Et tua, quod n nen eſſe on. 


; 


ARIADNE 


4 183 ) 

Yes, Pagis only can, he maſt reward 

A nymph who juſtly merits his regard. 

With you, in childiſh innocence, * 

My early life, and love wich years increas d; 
With you I'd wiſh to ſpend my lateſt hours, 
Or if I cannot live, at leaſt, I will die yours. 


ARIADNE 


( 184 ) 


AAN E 7 HE SE O. 


Minos Jovis & a filius, Cretemſis rem; ob Audrogeum 


lun ab Aibenienſibus dalaſe o un, alles tandem po 
agria bella cocgit, ut i i pœmna⸗ peuderent, A guidem 
quotannis pueros ſeptem, & totidem virgiues mitterent, ut 
Minotauro, quem arte Degali Paſiphat ex tauro genuerat, 
dum ejus maritus Minos cum Athenicnſibus bellum gereret, 
deworandi traderentur. Cum verd ſors Theſeo contigiſſet, 
ab Ariadne edeFus eft, quonam pao, interfecto Mino- 
tauro, ex Labyrintheis ambagibus. egrederetur, Errabun- 
da regens tenui veſtigio filo, tf ait Catullus. Theſes 
autem Creta cum Ariadne & Pbæadra diſcedens, in Naxon 
inſulam delatus eft : ubj a Bacchs monitus,. ut Ariaduen 
relinqueret. Qui Dei voce percufſus, altiffimo Somno ſapi- 
tam religuit. Illa expergefata h hanc epiftolam ſeripfit, in 


qua crudelitatem Theſet aut duritiem accuſans, imme- 


morem beneficiorem eum appellat ; 1 multas ere 


rogat, ut art nave redeat. 


| M*. inveni, quam te, genus +. 0pane- e : 
Credita non ulli, quam tibi, pejus eram. 
Quæ legis, ex illo, Theſeu, tibi littore mitto, 
Unde tuam ſine me vela tulere ratem. | 
In quo me ſomnuſque meus male prodidit, & tu 
Per facinus ſomnis inſidiate meis. 


Tempus 


W. 


W. 


(85). 


ARTADNE! 10 THESEUS. 
THE ARGUMENT. 
Minos, the\ſoh of Jupiter und Europa, an King of Crete, 


having overcome the Athenians, conſtrainei them to ſend 


| yearly ſeven young min and as many wirgins, to be de- 
voured by tbe Minotaur, a monſter awhich Fafipbaæ his 


cuiſt had brought forth whilft he ava: employed i in the 
wars againſt theme. At length the lot fill on Theſcus, 


N 5 


avho flew the Minotaur, and by the help of a clue he © 


had received from Ariadne, "the daughter of Minos, 
made his eſcafe out of the labyrinth. Theſeus departing 
from Crete, came to the iſland of Naxos, where being 
admoniſhed by Bacchus to forſake Ariadne, in obedience 
zo his command he flole from her in a profound ſleep, and 
failed from Naxos, Ariadne awaking, writes him 
this epiftle, complaining of his cruelty and ingratitude. | 


F ROM chat curſt ſhore, barbarian! what you read, 


Is.ſent, whence you from Artapne fled; 


Left her to ſavage beaſts a fenceleſs prey, 


Can beaſts with thee in cruelty compare? 

Whom Taeseus could not pity, theſe can ſpare. | 

Me ſleep, and ſleep your villainy betray'd; 

Whilſt unſuſpeRing by your fide I laid. 
Y. | 'T was 


1 
* e 
Vourſelf more ſavage and more fierce than they. | 


. ( 186 ). 
Tempus erat, vitrea quo primum terra pruina 
Spargitur & tectæ fronde queruntur ayes. 
Incertum vigilans, a ſomno languida, movi | 
Theſea prenſuras ſemiſopina manus, | 
Nullus erat: referoque manus, iterumque retento, 
Perque torum moveo brachia : nullus erat. | 
Excuſiere metus ſomnum : conterrita ſurgo: 
Membraque ſunt viduo præcipitata __. 
Protinus adductis ſonuerunt pectora palmis : 
Utque erat & ſomno turbida, rapta coma eſt. 
Luna fuit : ſpecto, fi quid, niſi littora, cernam. 
| Quod videant oculi, nil, niſi littus, habent. | 
Nunc huc, nunc illuc, & utroque ſine ordine curro : 
Alta puellares tardat arena pedes. 
Interea toto clamanti littore, T H ESE U, 
Reddebant nomen concava ſaxa tuum: 


Et | 


(1897) 

'Twas now that Seaſon of the year, what time 
The earth is firſt o'erſpread with glaſſy rhime, ' 
And ſad, and dropping on the yellaw thorn, 
The feather'd tribes th' approach of Winter mourn ; 
When, yet uncertain if I flept or woke, 
Towards the place you had ſo late forſook ; 
Half-rais'd in bed, my arms 1 fondly caſt, 
To preſs my .'Txgsevs cloſer to my breaſt. 1 
| But, Oh! conceive, if poſſible, my fear, 4 

When cold I found it, and no Tnsszus there; ; 
Thither my trembling hands again I bore, 
That till return'd as empty as before; | Þ 
Diſtraction the remains of ſleep diſpelld, i 
And when your place deſerted I beheld, } 
With frequent blows my breaſt reſounds, my hair, | ö 
By night diſhevell'd, in mad rage I tear. | | 
The moon ſhone forth, and by her glim'ring ray a EE 
Aflited, o'er the winding coaſt I firay ; 
But vainly wander thro' the gloom of night, 
Or to prevent, or ſhare myſelf, your flight. 
Now here, now there, unknowing why, I ſpeed, 
The treach'rous ſands my ſinking feet impede: 
Tazsevs! I frantic cry, and all around 


The allen mountains with your name rebound. 


Ev'n 


188 uh 730 


Et quoties Or E ile, wecker. 8575 
Ipſe locus miſeræ ferre volebat opem. 

Mons fuit ; apparent frutices in vertice rari : 
Nunc ſcopulus raucis pendet adeſus aquis. 

Adſcendo; vires animus,-dabat.;,,atque. ita late 
quora proſpectu metior alta, meo. 

Inde ego (nam ventis quoque ſum erudelibus uſa) 
Vidi præcipiti ca baſa tenta noto. 

Aut vidi: aut etiam, cum me vidiſſe putarem, 
Frigidior glacie ſemanimiſque fu. 

Nec languere diu patitur dolor; excitor illo, | 
Excitor, & ſumma Theſza voce voco. 

Duo fugis ? exclamo : ſcelerate, revertere, Tbeſeu. 
Flee ratem © munerum..non habet illa ſuum. 

Hzc ego: quod voci deerat, plangore replebam; 
Verbera cum verbis miſta fuer meis. 

Si non audires, ut ſaltem cernere poſſes, N 
Jactatæ late ſigna dedere manus. 2 

Candidaque impoſui longæ velamina virgæ, 
Scilicet oblitos admonĩtura mei-. | 
e long big! A £44. - Jamgne 


( 189) 

Ev'n rocks a part in my misfbrtunes take, 

On Tuestvs e and ſtrive to en lat 
11590 idle! A0 e i 

An Hill there ſtands, eee creep 

Along the ſides, its head Oerlooles the defp:a. 

Hither, deſpair uuwonted' vigour lent, Ni — 1 

I ran, and fearleſs climbꝰd the vaſt aſeente 

From hence the tra&alefs ecean 1 exploregs) 25+ 2/0! 

And ſaw your ſhip already far ſrom ſhore. 

Or thought I ſaw=—then White as — Ur 30 

My count'nance changꝰ d, my blood with horror froze : 

Not long in ſilence on the rock I flood +: 

But Taesevs ! cruel TuESsxus l ery'd aloud, 

Where will you fly? why leave me here? ert 

Return, the veſſel has but half its freight. 

Thus I exclaim'd, or what my voiee deny d 

Of words, my cries and piteous ſhrielæs ſupply d. 

Or had not theſe been to your eats convey d. 

You could not but behold the fign I made. 

My hands to thee; and now to Heaven were n 

And my white garments on a pole were plac'd, 

Which rear'd aloft I held, and in the wind 

Floating, betoken'd ſome one leſt behind. 


In 
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| Jamque oculis ereptus eras; tunc denique fleyi. 
Torpuerant molles ante dolore gene. 
Quid potius facerent, quam me mea lumina flerent, 
Poſtquam deſierant vela videre tu? 
Aut ego diffuſis erravi ſola capillis; 
Qualis ab Ogygio concita Baccha Deo: 
Aut mare proſpiciens in ſaxo frigida ſedi: 
Quamque lapis ſedes, tam lapis ipſa fui. 
Szpe torum repeto, qui nos acceperat -ambos 3 
Sed non acceptos exhibiturus erat. 
Et tua, qua poſſum, pro te veſtigia tango; 
Strataque, quz membris inte puere tuis. 
Incumbo, lachrymiſque toro manante profuſis, 
Preſſimus, exclamo, te duo; redde duos. 
Venimus huc ambo: cur non diſcedimus ambo? 
Perfide, pars noſtri, lectule, major ubi eft ? 
Quid faciam ? quo ſola ferar ? vacat inſula cultu. 
Non hominum video, non ego fafta boiim. 
| has 190 Omne 


4 
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In vain—no „gn your attention drew, 
Whom here I” 'd left, 00 ve. falſe Witch, you be- 


Ain 
When now no more en fails L view d, 
Down their ſcald channels, tears like*tortentsflow'd ; | ö 
Exceſs of grief had theſe ſuppreſt till now, 
But ſince my eyes no more can gaze on ] | 
'Tis all they can} ant muſt for ever" do. 
Sometimes with furious haſte the/eolfts I leave, 
And like ſome prieſtefs of Lysus rare; 
Then fixing on che deep my eyes, fit dbwh, 
On ſome cold matble, ſenſtleſs as the ſtone. 
The bed, Where locked wirhin your arms, I've lain, 
Ne'er to be conſeibus of our joys agi! 
Oft Treviſit, bathe it with my tears, 
And kiſs the place that your impreſſion wears. 
Two thy ſoft lap were wont to preſs, —oh ! why 
One haſt thou ſuffer'd to eſcape? I cry. : 
: Two happy lovers to this Iſland came, ; 
Why have we not departed hence the ſame? 


What can I do, of thy ſupport bereft ? 
Where wander, ignorant mongſt whom I'm left ? 
| No : 


(192) 
Omne latus terræ cingit mare. Navita nuſquam: 
Nulla per ambiguas puppis itura. viass. 
Finge dari comiteſque mihi, ventoſque, e, 1 
Quid ſequar ? acceſſus terra teen, wb 
Ut rate felici pacata per zquora labar ; . 
Temporet ut ventos Eolus: exul ero. | 
Non ego te, Crete, centum n bet,” 8 
Aſpiciam, puero cognita terra Jovi. my 
Nam pater, & tellus juſto regnata parent], 
Prodita ſunt facto nomina cara meo. 
Cum tibi, ne victor tecto morerere recurvo, 
Cum mihi dicebas, Per ego ipſa pericula juro, 
Te fore, dum 2 g meam. 
| Vivimus: 


* , 9 

No marks of human beings I diſcern, 
No path along the lonely delerts worn, 
No ſtardy OX the lazy foil e' er broke, 


No grateful Rind: the rural pow'rs . 1 bi 
On ev'ry fide the foa mi 


fe 


Nor pilot ſeeks theſe „„ re 


Or though, by chance, ſome,veſlel ſhould arrire, 
And the ſtern ruler, of the winds would gire 

In ſafety to repaſz the ſeas again, 

A mournful exile muſt I ſtill remain: 

No more thine hundred cities muſt behold, 

Fair CaETE ! where infant Jove was nurs'd of old. 
My Father would the fugitive diſclaim. — 

Father ! —ah! why do I prophane that name ? 
The Judge in awful terror muſt ariſe, 

My crimes have cancell'd all parental ties. 


When to your hands the fatal clue I brought, 
That your eſcape and my undoing wrought, 
With what affected tenderneſs you preſt 
The too-believing virgin to your breaſt ! 

How oft you ſwore that nothing ſhould divide 
Us both, while both the vital air enjoy'd ! 
O 


vet 


1] 
: 
'Þ 
1 
| | 
— 
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Vivimus: & non ſum, Theſeu, tua: ſi modo vivis, 
Femina, perjuri fraude ſepulta viri. 
Me quoque, qua fratrem, mactaſſes, improbe, clava. 
Eſfe*, quam dederas, morte ſoluta fides. 
Nunc ego non tantum, quæ ſum paſſura, recordor; 
Sed quzcunque poteſt ulla relicta pati. 
Occurrunt animo pereundi mille figurz : 
Morſque minus pœnæ, quam mora mortis, habet. 
Jam jam venturos aut hae, aut ſuſpicor illac, 
Qui lanient avido viſcera dente, lupos. 
Forſitan & fulvos tellus alat iſta leones. 
Quis ſcit, an hæc ſævas tigrides inſula habet! 
Et freta dicuntur magnas expellere phocas. 
Quid vetat & gladios per latus ire meum ? 
Tantum ne religer dura captiva catena; 
Neve trabam ſerva grandia penſa manu: 
Cui pater eſt Mi nos, cui mater filia Phœbi: 
Quodque magis memini, que: tibi pacta fui. 
Si mare, ſi terras, porrectaque littora vidi; 
Multa mihi terræ, multa minantnr aquæ. 
Calum reſtabat; timeo ſimulacra Deorum. 
Deſtituor rapidis præda cibuſque feris. 
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Happy if then I had reſign d my breath; 


( 195) 
Yet now this ſeparation 1 ſarv3ve, .., | 
If one ſo wretched may. ve ſaid to 3 4 
Would Heav'n, your hand has. pierc'd this boſom tool 
And my lait ſigh abſol d you from. your vow ! 


To die is trifliag to the fear of death: 

A thouſand deaths before my eyes appear, 
Now barking wolves methinks infeſt the air, 
There tawny lions iſſue from the wood, 

Here cruel tygers prowl in queſt of blood; 
And oft of hideous ſhapes that have appear'd, 
Stretch'd on the gozy margin, have I heard. 
Perhaps I may a mournful ſlave be led, 
Conſtrain'd to ſhare ſome haughty tyrant's bed; 
My hands in ſervile offices employ'd; 

Sprung from great Kings, and to the Gods ally'd ; 
And, what I prize above my illuſtrious line, 
Who once could call the mighty Tuksgus mine. 
The land, the ſeas or ſhores, if I ſurvey, 1 
Nothing but horror and deſpair I lee ; 
Uncertain whence I ſhould expect my fate, 
Certain alone of miſery,, I wait; 

Alike unfortunate, if beaſts I find 

Lords of the iſle, or your more ruthleſs kind ; 
O 2 


( 296 ) 
Sive colunt habitantque viri, difidimus iis, 
Externos didici læſa timere viros. 
Viveret Androgeos utinam : nec faQta luiſſes 
Impia funeribus, Ceeropi terra, tuis! 
Nec tua mactaſſet nodoſa ſtipite Theſeu, 
Ardua parte virum dextera, parte bovem ! 
Nec tibi, quæ reditus monſtrarent, fila dediſſem, | 
Fila per adductas ſzpe recepta manus! 
Non equidem miror, ſi ſtat victoria tecum, 
Strataque Cretæam bellua tinxit humum. 
Non poterant ſigi præcordia ferrea cornu: 
Ut te non tegeres, er- vie eras. 
Illic tu ſilices, illie adamanta tuliſt i:: 
Illic qui ſilices Theſea vintat habes. 
Crudeles ſomni, quid me tenuiſtis inertem ? 
At ſemel æterna notte premenda fui- 
Vos quoque, crudeles venti; nimiumque parati; 
Flaminaque in lacrymas officioſa mas. 
Dextera crudelis, quæ me fratremque necavit: 
Et data poſeenti nomen inane fide. 
In me eee $1: a4 Ln 
Prodita 11 cauſis Wr N | 
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Enchain'd ! or eer my eyes again unſeal di F 


Curs'd be that hand by which my Brother died! | 
Cursed that baſe perfidy, that me deſtroy'd! 


(197 ) 
For even men, thould-men inhabit here, 
By fad experience. I haue l Wits Hig one 


From Heav'n what ſuccour can I hope to find i Let 
The Gods with perjurid TugsEUs arg g mbin d, 


Oh! that my; murder'd Brother yet had uv d.! B11 9 


And Cx R the fatal tribute neer-zecew'd, 1. 
Or che fell monſter, guiltleſs of your ſword,,. ,, 


11 


As erſt, his deſtin'd victims had devour dl 80 K tw; 


Or you, the ſubtly-winding clue denied, 


7 SS, 


Loſt in the IN e. enn 


* 


What wonder if the W n you flew ? 7 | 
Midſt armed hoſts unarm'd-ſecure.you'd go; 
As well his horn a paſſage might hare found. _ ._ | 
Through harden'd ſteel, as give that heart a wound; 
No foreign aids did your obdurate breaſt 
Require, in native Adamantine cas d. 

Ye cruel Winds l that too officious bore 
My Tuxszus hence, the fugitive reſtore! ; 
Curs'd be that ſleep which my dull ſenſes held 
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( 198 ) 
Ergo ego nec lacrymas matris moritura videbo: 
Nec, mea qui digitis lumina condat, erit ? 
Spiritus infelix peregrinas ibit in auras : 
Nec poſitos artus unget amica manus ? 
Offa ſuperſtabunt volucres inhumata marine ? 
Hæc ſunt officiis digna ſepulcra meis ? 
Ibis Cecropios portus : patriaque receptus 
Cura ſteteris urbis celſus in arce tuz; | 
Et bene narraris letum taurique virique, 
Sectaque per dubias ſaxea tecta vias; 
Me quoque narrato ſola tellure relictam. 
Non ego ſum titulis ſurripienda tuis. 
Nec pater eſt Egæus; nec tu Pittheidos Æthræ 
Filius: auctores ſaxa fretumque tui. 
Di facerent, ut me ſumma de puppe videres! 


Moviſſet vultus mceſta figura tuos. 


( 199 ) 
Unſeen, unpitied, ſhall I periſh here, 

And no fond mother drop a tender tear; 
In foreign air my fleeting ſoul ſhall leave, 


And no lov'd friend my parting figh receive; 


No pious hand my languid eyes ſhall cloſe, 


And my cold limbs with decent care compoſe, 


Denied to reſt within their filent urn, 

| But left by rav nous vultures to be torn ; 
Are theſe the rites to my extraCtion due ? 
This the return I've merited from you ? 


When you in triumph ſhall at ATzens land, 


And liſtening crowds in wonder round you ſtand, 


When how the heterogeneous monſter fell, 

And how you fled the labyrinth, you tell, 
Tell too, great Conqueror ! how you betray'd 
By faithleſs vows an unſuſpecting maid. 

Let not your claim Ao usꝰ blood diſgrace, 
That ſtubborn ſoul your origin betrays; 


From flinty rocks, midſt howling ſtorms, you ſprung, 
And the fierce tygreis nurs'd you with her young: 


Yet could you ſee me, my diſtreſs muſt move 


At leaſt your pity, though you could not love 
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(20009 
Nunc quoque non oculis, fed, qua pates, aſpieę mente, 
Hzrentem ſcopulo, quam vaga pulſat aqua. 
Aſpice demiſſos lugentis in ore capill + 1/166 11 
Et tunicas lacrymis, ſicut ab imbre, grave. 
THe ut Ts DO ORR | off 
 Literaquearticulo preſſa tremente labat. a 2 
Non te per meritum, quoniam male ein: 
Debita fit facto gratia nulla meo : | 
Sed nec pœna quidem: ſi non ego cauſa ſalutis, f 
Non tamen eſt, cur ſis tu mihi cauſa necis. 
Has tibi, plangendo lugubria pectora, laſſas, 
Infelix tendo trans freta longa manus. 
Hos tibi, qui ſuperant, oſtendo mœſta capillos. 
Per lacrymas oro, quas tua fafta movent: 
Flecte ratem, Theſeu; verſoque relabere vento. 
Si prius occidero; tu tamen oſſa feres, 42 „ 4H 
FEES {5 20erſt eammeb blo3=—-norzl Auch LE 
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(201) 
Think ne the lonely cliff, 
Faint wich my cries, * m3ingrs H 


My mangled treſſes floating looſe in air, 

N My garments torn and wet with many a tear; 113 14. 
The paper, ſce, my tott'ring lænees ſuſtain, 
But ſcarce my feeble hand can guide the pen, 
Noe is there A nn my r 


With 1 P've 3 5 L dof t i you now. | 

Nor aſk a pity to paſt ſervice due: 

Since you've forgotten all, theſe claims I wave, 11 

Grant that nor life, nor liberty I gave— g- 

But if no benefits I &er confer d, wet ot ip an 

So have no wrongs this puniſhment incurr'd ; 

If Ax laber ſav'd not TuESsEZus, why 1 

By Taesevs now muſt Aurabun die?? ſ | 
'E No more I can — cold damps ſhoot through my frame, Bll. 

And near the Finiſher of Woes proclaim ; | 

By all the ſorrows you have on me heap'd, = 
| By theſe few locks that have my fury *ſcap'd, : | l 
] Theſe tears, and all our fond endearments paſt, bi 
Q O hither, Txzsevs, I conjure you, haſte, 

Ere this ſhould Ax ADE be no more, 

Convey her bones from this deteſted ſhare. 
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(202) 

+ 
SERINErT IE MOINEAU: 
TREES. 


Pax LE ROI ve PRUSSE. 


N ſe fait des Grandeurs une tres fauſſe idee, 
Les eſtime le plus qui les conndit le moins. 

Telle ame de leur ſoif ſe trouvant polledee, 
Perd pour les acquerir et ſon tems et ſes ſoins: 

Dans tous les etats de la vie 

On trouve du haut et du bas; 
Un tel dont le bonheur inſpire de l'envie, 

Se plaint de ce qu'il ne Va pas. 

| Ecoutez 


( 203 ) 


DB S 


GOLDFINCH any SPARROW: 


A FAB. L: RB. 
By Tue KING or PRUSSIA. 


TRANSLATED. 


HO judge of men, as they appear 
Through Grandeur's medium, often err ; 
Nay ſometimes real ills will prize, | 
And with loud clamours rend the ſkies 

For what in mercy Heav'n denies. 

Though few deſerve that epithet, 

We ſtile none happy but the Great; 

Unmindful that Diſtreſs and Care 

The veil of Greatneſs often wear : | 
Greatneſs! falſe bawble, which the Great 

Alone know how to eſtimate ; | 


When at a diſtance view'd, it ſeems 


A gem, but none, when near, eſteems ; 


Econtez ſur ceci le conſeil charitable „ vide ba A 
* oſent vous indiquer les oĩſeaux as; ma Fable. 
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0 2:41} 1 Slad k 
Un jour bs un ee Moinea banal, 


Des plus galans Moineau redoutable rival, 
Le plus eſtimẽ chez les belles 
Galant, joli, coquet un bin, 
Volait de ſes rapides alles, 
A Ventour. d'un chatean flanquẽ de deux tourelles, 
| Palais du Seigneur ſuzerains  _ 
Il appergoit au ſond du gentille cage 
Juchè deſſus ſon bois un merveilleur Serin 
Qui le charma par ſon ramagee.. 
* Helas! ſe diſait il, du peuple des oiſeaux, | 0 
« Au beau Serin echut le meilleur apanage, 
A Vabri des ſaiſons, -Vebri.de outrage, 
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0 205 
By painful ſearch and toil acquir'd, | 
And $A, unobtain'd, admit d. $5207 


3 eg 2 597 <3 


Ur she e nh Vo n 1 
—_— 


| Theſe truths perhaps we mall be able 


I lufrate by thenſulig Fable. 


RV 1 Ao 2 SiS "Bl ; CR: 


| Once en | üme i Bf either oo” 
Through want of fd, — 


+ Þ 


Diveſted both of ſhame and fearr 17) 

Enter d a houſe in Grefh nef-ffu fe: 
Surpris'd at ev'ry ching he found, 1 FG Di 
Awhile he gaz d infilees bund: 
The china, plate, the furniture, e 2h 3g, F o 
And paintings, though no connoiſſeur. 


By turns his wondꝰ' ring eyes engage 


Zut more than all a gilded cage, 


Which from the lofty cieling hung. 


His little breaſt with envy ſtung ; 


Where perch'd im all the pomp of ſtate, 
Dreſſing his plumes, a Goldfinch fate. 
Good Gods!“ he peeviſh cries, yon creature 


« Ts ſure the happieſt bird in nature! 


Of pain or hunger, cold or want, 


«« Since unexperienc'd all, he can't 


(206) 


« Loge comme un Seigneur, il ignore mes maux; - 
« Tandis que mouille par Porage, _ | 
< Te grelotte ſur ſes roſeaux ; 
« [1 vit en tres-grand perſonage,,  . 
« Il ſe mire grand des trumeaux; _,, _ 
“Son maitre Vaime a la rage, 8 | 
te Ile nourrit de ſucre et d'excellent biſcuit |. 
" « Tundis anion.ce ee 5 
«« A coups de feu I'on me pourſuit, 
10 Que j erre comme un miſerable, 
De cent careſſes on Vaccable. 
« Sort cruel ! ou m'as tu reduit ? | 
Aue ne ſuis-je ne ſon ſemblable , 
he 8 Notre 


N (207) 

«« The leaſt idea frame, ot know. 

<« What various ills I ſtruggle through. 
„When thunder rolls, rough windsa{lail, % a3. 
« Or pinching froſts the earth congeal; 

* When envious ſnows o'erſpread the ground, 

« And not a cornell's to be found? | 
In this aſylum, ſnug and warm, 


* He ſcorns the fury of the ftorm-g, +) 

© No tempeſts penetrate his ſhelter, _ a 

Nor is th' ĩinclement winter feit here: 

« His miſtreſs's fair hand ſupplies r 4» 

« The moſt luxurious rari ties 
= Inceſſantly ſhe crams his trough, | |» 

« And never thinks he eats enough. 

*« Whilſt, curſe on fortune! ev'cy tim 17 + 


« I touch a grain 'tis deem'd a crime: 

% 'Tyrannic, barb'rous men proſcribe 

« By rig rous laws the ſparrow · tribe; 

<«« Deſtrution in a thouſand ſhapes 

« Of guns and nets, ſtones, ſnares, and traps, 

« Each moment ſtalks before our eyes, ED. 
« The happieſt he who moſt deſtroys !|— 
% How partially does Providence 

Its bleſſings upon earth diſpenſe ! 
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(208) 
Notre gentil Serin, quoique fans truchement, 
Comprit maitre Moineau, je ne ſgais trop comment; 
Un Serin du belle · air, qui vit dans le grand monde, 
Fut · il meme tant ſoĩt peu ſo t 
Doit deviner a demi · mot ats fon N VA 
Les autres oiſeaux de la ronde. 
Il repondit au gros Moineau, dnl 101. 
Dans ſa dialecte d'oiſeuuu:: 990 
« Ami, ta cervelle ef Ginbi@e;50) +05 1976577 >" 
<« 'Tu parle avec eſprit, mais tu raiſonnes mal 3 A 
« Ma cage richement doree "© ERS 
« Te rend en ſecret mon rival: 
« Ah! dans la plus ſuperbe e 
« Ces fers et ma captivitè 8 (> 
« Me font ſentir le poids — 
3 i a" KY 
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(209) 
« Why wantons he within his palace?) 
« Whilſt 1, a butt for-Fortune's malice, 


« Rooſt in a barn but podfly-thateh'd?—' e 
« Why was J not a Goldfinch hatch' d?“ 


Our Goldfinch, in his priſon, heard 
And underſtood the plaintive bird 
The manner how does not appear, 
But as they'd no interpreter, 
We muſt imagine the ſame ſpeech is 
In uſe with birds of different ſpecies, 
Or otherwiſe, he'd liv'd ſo long 
In town, he'd learn'd the Sparrow tongue : 
With grief and indignation mov'd, 
His bill between the wires he ſhov'd, 
And, in the diale& of Birds, 
Rebuk'd the Sparrow in theſe words: 
*« Raſh friend! theſe murmurs evidence 
« Thy wit ſuperior to thy ſenſe ; 
« My cage, in gayeſt ſplendor dreſt, 
« With ſecret envy fires thy breaſt ; 
« But ah! I feel too ſenſibly 
« The anguiſh of Captivity : 

P *«« Could 


(a0) 


« Que m'importe la vanite?. . 
« Sois ſatisſait de ton partage 
« Point de bonheur ſay Liberts. 
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(2) 
« Could I, like you, at pleaſure range, 50 
Von here remain, I'& bleſs che change:?! 
To mo what's all this Vain parade; 
«« Theſe gaudy ſcenes, ſince Freedom's fled ? 

« Ceaſe, then, to grieve, fly hence, and know 

That all th' enjoyments here below 

Which Wealth or Grandeur can ſupply, 

Are taſteleſs without Liberty.“ 
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NarbIZILE a LHOMNME. 
Tons que Gun rien fecond i nous begon, he] To 


Vetre, 


þ 
Le ciel met dans nos cceurs tot ce e qu'il faut confioitre, 
Nous trouvons Dieu par tout, par tout i! parle à nous, 
Nous ſęavons ce que fait ou detruit ſon courroux, 

Et chacun porte en ſoy ce conſeil ſalutaire ; 

$1 le charme des ſens ne le force 3 A ſe taire; 
Croyons-nou> qu' a ce Temple un Dieu ſoit limite, 
Qu' il ait dans ces ſablons plongẽ la veritẽ? | 
Faut-il d'autre ſejour 3 a ce  Monargue auguſte, 

Que les cieux, et la terre, et que le cœurs du juſte? 
C'eſt luy qui nous ſodtient, cell luy qui nous conduit, 
C'eſt ſa main qui nous guide, et fon feu qui nous lit, 
Tout ce que nous voyons « eſt cet Etre ſupreme, 8 


Ou du moins £ eſt | pour no nous un n crayon de loy-meme; 
7 
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Naru II 1 o MAN. | 
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T#*; AT: + gracious Fo? r. who from * _ 

earth ttt... 
Call mari to Life, implanted ere our bin 
A guide within, that tells what will fulfil, 
Or what's repugnant to his ſacred Will, | ; . 
and marks the Author of our Being, ſo dear, | | | 
That none but thoſe whom folly blinds, can err; 2 
Who fram d, ſuſtains, and o'er the world preſides, 
Vhoſe Sun enlightens, and whoſe Spirit guides. 15 
Where'er around we turn ch attentive oye 
roofs of a God on ey? ry : fide ariſe : : i 
Nature, a faithful mirrour, ſtands to ſhew | 
od in his works diſclos'd to human view 3 ; | 
hate'er exiſts beneath the cryſtal floods, | 
vides the liquid air, or haunts the woods ; % 
ſhe various flow'rs that ſpread th? enzmePd mead, 
ach plant, each herb, or ev'n the graſs we tread, 
iſplays Omnipotence :—none elſe could form 
be vileſt weed, or animate a worm. 

| P 


Mi 214 ) 
fn contemplant des cieux le pourpris azur, 


De tant daſtres mouvans le cours fi meſurs, | eviigg: 
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q Des Etres differens 1a pente continue 
A chercher 1 une fin qui leur eſt inconnus: 
Dans raveugle actions de ces agens Be 


£ $1 ans 


Je trouve cette main qui i conduit Tunivers, 


ars 


P approche autant qu il faut cet Etre inacceſſible, bak 


Et voi * des yeux cette Eſſence inviſible.” 


LE 


(,2as ) 
Or Gay what hand ſupports you orbs on high ? 


ibn 33s) 


Supplies their fires, or rolls them through, the wy? 
The comet's flight, the planet myſtic dance— 0 
Are theſe the works of Providence or Chance 7 1 
Themſelves declare the univerſal Cauſe, wg 
Who fram'd the ſyſtem, and impos'd their laws ; 

And we appear t approach, and ſee; whom, none ö 


Can ſee, e eee 
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LES | Ss 
DEUX Fuss b Arz 


E VX 'Freres renommes {or (0-161 a 
Leſperance et Phonneur'de leur mere feconde, 
Dedans les ineſmes flanes formez en meme temps, 
Conſomment en ce lieu des deſtins difftren. 
La Nature avoit mis en Puin et l'autre Frere 
Des rapports qui trampoient juſqu'aux yeux de leur mere. 
Mais la Mort les diſtingue, et fa prompte fareur © 
Diſſipe avant le temps cette agreable erreurn:: 
Elle prend Pun des deux, et celui qu'elle laiſſe 
Aux cœurs de ſes parens reproduit la triſteſſe, 
Et par un trop fidelle et trop jaſte rapport, 
Dans le Frere vivant montre le Frere mort. 
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POUR UNE 5 
B E, A US TBYBDIBRBRE, 
L. AM ANT. 
O US qui purgez cette beaute,” © 
La plus e nn N 
Purgez- la de a eruan tte. 


Q 


Car C'eſt rhumeur dont elle abonde. 
L. E 


(an) 
„ of a | 
RESEMBEEN G3 F WINS. 


| 4 
5 210 IW O. Vouths adorn'd with.ev'ry manly a , 
Fact the fame. in ſlature and in face, 
One birth produc d kind nature had beſlow'd 
On both ſo equsl, ſcarce the, Mother cou'd... 
Diſtinguiſm each; ſo juſtly: either one 
2 Bore the reſemblahce. of her other ſon... Ie 
But Death th' agreeable. deluſion clear d. 
One fell a victim, one his fury ſpar'd 31 
And now whene'er the tender parent views 
Him that ſurvives, the well-known, form renews 
The ſtreams of grief, and like his living ghoſt, 
Recalls the image of the ſon ſhe loſt. 3 
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i SCORNFUL BEAUTY. 
E IK ONVAER. 

| 8 IN CE, Doctor, oft as liumours taint 

Lyempa's blood, your drugs ſupplan 
The lurking ill Say, can't your art 
Purge too of Cruelty her heartſʒ/ 16. 
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LE MEDICIN. 


Recipe; par nortre ordonnance, 


Une once une gros ae Compliſnees. 22 20 T 


Avec ſix dragmes d Amiti 
Le poids d'un ecu ts Pitts. 
Quatre grains de e 
Et quatre onces de Conkance ; 3. 
'Cinq, ou ſix grains de — 
La pleine main de ſon Brandon, 
Une des plumes de ſon ale, 4 f 
Sept ou huit dragmes de ſon Zele; 
Infuſez le tout en Douceur 
Cela lui purgera le Cœur. 


11 


De cette Humeur fiere et maligne, 


Qui fied mal à Beautè divine; 
Et puis, ſi Von eſt aſsùrè 

Que le mal eſt invetere, 

Ou sil en reſte quelque choſe, 
Vous reiterez le doze. 
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-\PHYSICI AN. 
Asen firſt, of Complaan eee 
The genuine ſort we *raport from France, ; 
One ounce; of Corre 


nee _— CIO? „. 


= OO" © 


| To thels you wiki uit — ONE dc ate 


Two, or three grains at moſt, _— 
(A drug we ſeldom now preſeribe) 


With which Affarance mik ad M. 


In ſweet Good; nature theſe infuſe, © 


And, when occaſion offers; ufes © 


But if the peccant humour yet 


Remains, you muſt the doſe rep.. 
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Qs. ESPEAE,,TOUIOURS. | 
. ee ier noni ig . * 

o U T eeſſent les douceuts de aimable Eſperance; 
Un ſort d un autre ſort attend la difference. 

La nuit attend de jour Tadmirable beaute : 

Le jour attend des nuits les repos ſouhaite e; ä 

L'byver attend le temps o la roſe boutonne, 

Le printems veul Vete,- qui brule pour Vautonne A 

Et Pautonne gemit, foulant ſes vins preſſez, 

Pour jouir dans Thyver de ſes fruits amaſſez. 

Toujours ſur le bonheur Veſperance, ſondè'eee 

Nous peint du tems futur une agteable ĩidẽ'ert. 

Le preſent ſeul deplait; et cherche 'avenir, 1 

Le paſſe devient deus dans notre ſouvenir: / :- 
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Land never is, foot alway to, bt, 50%. T . 5 


** H E ſweet deteiber Hops af ””_ 
By airy viſions; real Joys ; ; 
Each future Teene; by her ee uo 
In brightiels, er =" al) 
All the long day we wiſh for night,” ” 
Then ſigh for che return of light: 

Through gloomy winters reign. we mourn e 

Till pleaſure-pinion'd ſpring return; 

But here with joyleſs feet we trag 
The verdant lawn, or painted med. 

Till ſummer comes yet ev'n from this 
Enjoyment's fled, the promis d bliſs' - - 

Is now poſtpon'd till autumn ſhewa 

Her golden fields, and loaded boughs: 

Hither we preſs—but vain the chace! 

The phantom flies with equal pace: ; 

Now winter charms—again it comes \ 

And her ſtill taſtoleſs reign reſumes. 

Pleaſing appears each ſcene when paſs'd, , 
The preſent only gives diſtaſte. 
| —The trevll.r thus, thick miſts inclſe, | | UW 9 
"But ſeem to fly cubert er he ge. | 
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To Ms. revo! SAN DE RS Ox. BY 


Sr Ns wor art Shuts $557 


— ju Heya 


1 


| You've told me U u hum drecp mes: Ac 
I with more juſtice had complain d, Me. re TY 


I've ſtretchd, and'clip'd'it} tortur'd, Arain'd, ” 
And all in vain—but who's to blame ? 
Am I, or thoſe who gave a Name PAN 


The Muſes would be ſhock'd to hear, 
And nice Arol ro cannot bear? 


Then ne'er expect your Name in mettre, "nj 


Until 'tis chang'd for one that better 
Will pleaſe the Nine—Hark, Sanperzon-—, 


* N * 


How rough! how boarſe! it can't be done, — 
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Te le, PEN. OVER 
ov aſk, was I to change my life, 
What kind of Girl I'd take to Wife? 


I hate alike the't * a 
She ſatiates who at firſt complies, 
she flarves my love: who long denie : 
The maid muſt not, Pd call my on, 
e tim mona 5 4 


MARTIAL; B. 1x: Kris. 15. 


HEN Crops at your Board extols 


You rank him mongſt your Friends Tis true 


He loves your Ven ſon, but not you; | 0 * 


And could I like your Lordſhip dine, 
He'd be as warm a friend of mine, 


1 8 7 * 


Le 


The luſcious Haunch, or Ham and d Fowl, 
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EPIGRAMME DE 501LEAU. 
A * Mons u PERKAULT, LN 


| ON Oncle, u Ae ne VERY 

M'a queri d'un maladie. i 

La preuve qu'il ne fut jamais mon Medicin, "1:4 4.3 
C'eſt que je ſuis encore vie. |; / bit nyt 14 2d 


EPIGRAM rA BOLLEAU. 


OUR Brother cure me of a fever! 
He was not my Phyſician ever: 

The ſureſt proof that I can give; 
Ts, Boaſter—] am ſiill alive. N v4 es” aa 


a 


E P I 8 R A M NM E 
52 1 DE MAUCROIX. | 


MI I, je wol beaucoup de blen 
Dans le parti qu on me propely: . ' | 
Mais toutefois ne preſſons rien; 5 
Prendre femme eſt etrange choſe. 3 
II faut y penſer mürement. 
Gens ſages, en qui je me fie, 
M'ont dit que c'eſt fait prudemment 
Que d'y ſonger toute ſa vie. 


FPI4URe AM 

By Mons1tuz vs MAUCROIX. 
JO zealouſly why will my friend 

To take a Wife inceſſant preſs me? 


I'm well aware what joys attend, 
If Heaven in 2 choice ſhould bleſs me. 


But can one wt too * 
Tis dang'rous vent'ring on a Wife! 
Some ſound philoſophers direct 
—A man ſhould think onſt all his life. 
"Q | | Or 


(0226 


| ON A 3 8. 
LADY wIrRH A LARGE MOUTH. 


F, CLaxa, from ſmall lips a kiſs 
So exquiſite a joy appear, 
Thou canſt beſtow exceſs of bliſs, 
Whoſe mouth extends from ear to ear. 


18 


bj | 


T In life, I wiſh'd-to be my lot 
A houſe, not large nor yet too ſmall, 
A parlour, kitchen, and a hall ; 

A garden near adjoining tot, 
tock d with variety of fruit, 

ith different kinds of fiſh a pond, 
Four or five acres of plow'd ground; 

\ paddock about half as big, 

i yard for poultry, and a pig; 

\ tolerable ſteed, and leiſure 

lo range the country o'er at pleaſure : 
ly fortunes ſuch that I might ne er 
lave any lack, or much to ſpare ; 

aly, not great, that I be ſeen 

either extravagant nor mean z 


cient were it, if I might 


| FN \ ff +4 5 14 
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n 


friends on winter nights invite, 
Ir, whilſt gay laughter ſhook the hearth, 
us of to-morrow ſpoil our mirth ; 


* 


HIS was che whole, ere I ſat out 


Happy 


| ( 228) 
Happy if now and then I cou'd on i 
Sundays, to loin of beef and pudden, 
Bring home the Curate—whilſt we dine 

I praiſe the ſermon, he the wine, 
Now, thanks to my auſpicious ſtars, | 

Or rather to the prudent cares 

Of graver heads that liv'd before, 

I have already theſe, and more ; 

Nor is there ought beyond I crave, 

Save that, content with what I have, 

I wiſh no more—nor importune 
Heaven for this or t'other boon— g- 
Good Lord! that Peacs's houſe were down, 
That ſpoils our preſpect up in town ! 

That Br1TTIN's garrett, which disfigure 
My front, were leſs ! my parlour bigger! 
That yonder corner were but ſquar d, 

Which juts ſo far into the yard | 

Grant, ſacred Pow'rs, that none of theſe 
May ever interrupt my peace 
As now, from vice and folly ſafe, 

At vice and folly let me laugh, 

The wiles, intrigues, and feuds in liſe, 
But never mingle in the ſtrife. 


| * 


(2299 
Whenever I'm induc'd to rhyme, 
T'amuſe a friend, or paſs the time, 
Or feign, unhurt, romantic ſtories 
Of DeL1a's eyes, of haughty Donis, 
Or CLox's wit—not heed a groat 

If Critics ſhall approve or not; 
What though they ſhould my verſe condemn, 
—I wrote to pleaſe myſelf, not them. 

Thus give me in content to paſs, 

And careleſs eaſe, Life's lotted ſpace, 

Above contempt, too low for pride, i 
T'enjoy the world, or let it flide. | 
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To Mx. THOMAS ns. 


»# 


#t; fl. 
F you can bear to fit e on chairs 


That have been old theſe twen ty years, 
Of which there i is not one in ten 


That's had a bottom God knows when; "oY 5 


And you can condeſcend to make 

For once a ſupper on beef-ſtake ; 

I ſhall be glad if you will come 
To- night 'twixt fix and ſev'n.—My Rum 
Is Harnrs' beſt; of LIVERSAGE | 

I have my Port, but doubt its age; 

My Bacco Buu's—if you can mend em, 
I beg you'd either bring or ſend em. 
Then baniſh care, lay VIx Ex down, 

Awhile let Cox x on LyTTLETEN | 


La 


11 


La 


6231) 
Lay unregarded on the ſhelf, 


And H“ plead his (cauſe. kinks; a 


To- morrow's a red-letter day. 50 
Georce the III. bern — we therefore mar 
Unclog'd with thoughts of trifles, ſit To . 


And cock our broſelys all the night; 
May crack our jeſts, or regulate + ta 
The parifh buſineſs, or the ſtate ; - 
Invent new plans, as round we tipple, 
To prop the nation, or the ſteepffem 
What wheel's amiſs, what ſprings are broke, 
Or in the government, or clock 

May threaten the Churchwarden's ears, 

At Stateſmen rail, or th' Overſeers, 

Our numerous Poor, or Penſioners. / 


Life's bleſſings were as well deny d. 
As given us, if not enjoy dj; | 
The wretch who hoards his vat; and ſtarves, 
Too mindful of his heir, deſerves, 
Like him who to the bottom ſent his, “ 
To be declar'd—noz compos mentis. 


---- Ariſtippus, qui ſervos projicere aurym 
In media juffit Libya ; 


----Uter eſt inſanior horum ? Hos, 


Q 4 | Then 


(232) 
Then let us | Joyous drink, nor dreck 
Though graver years e 
By wine hid myſteries are reveal d. 
Wine drives the cowafd to the feld 

To troubled boſoms joy imparts, | 

2 teaches ſciences and arts; 

mpt of poverty inſpires, 

Gives blockheads 'wit, and truth to liars. 


For my part, I ſhall order Berry 

| Clean table-cloth and plates to get ye, 
To rub th' old tankard and the glaſſes 
So bright that you may ſee your faces: 
| Will mind we have no Sons of Whores 

To tell what's ſpoken out of doors, 

But that we be a jovial ſet 

Of honeſt ſouls as ever met; 

Here will be Srerhvusen, and Wx T, 


Prx*TT,. B*iLL,.and H. HTURN—Wusr HM can 't: 
Wy#*Lp*x has promis'd to be here, 

Unleſs he meets with better fare; 

Your Couſin Jos too, we'll have him, 

If he han't plann'd-=ancther ſeheme—— 
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Here's room. for friends, 
Don't fail—If Clients * 
Your Office- Door, 
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VENUS AND. MARS. 
TAKEN IN, ADULTERY; 
tte wi! n or 
ns AND LEOCOTHOE; 


3 


BURLESQUED, 


OM THE FOURTH BOOK OF 


OVID's METAMORPHOSIS. 


O ſooner had the other done, 

Than thus Lewconos begun; 
The reſt, attentive to her voice, 
Sitting around her, ftill as mice. 


I cannot in my heart abide 

Thoſe envious folks, who take a pride 
| Where'er they can to run their noſe in, 

And all they ſee can't help diſcloſing: 

The mighty God who rules the Day 

Once ſmarted for this trick, they ſay ; 
Pokus, you'd think, was hot enough, 
And ſafely might be deem d fire-proof, 

5 Yet 


6 235. * 
Yet with Love's fiercer A the God, 
Or Fame's u lying bitch, has as glow'd-: 


But, if yon plesſe, Tl tell the whole, 
Th adyenture's Rd AT, droll. 
E 


10 PRO 


He, 85 Md, Uzy goes round this bel, 


And, mowitel far above, ſees a, 


3 


Is firſt reported to have (een + 8 
Th' amours of Mazs with 3 Queen; 


Then, like a leering tell tale, ſculking 
Behind a cloud, he haſtes to Volcan, 
And tells the limping God—of late 
He had begun to ſmell a rat; 5 | 5 
That Venus was not, ſure as cod be, 
A morſel better than he ſhou'd be; 


And that he fear d the God of War had 


Planted his enſigns on his forehead ; pts 
Moreover told. him, af he'd watch em, 


The time and place where he might entch em. 
Poor VuLcan, trembling for his knob, TH 
Drops from lis hand th“ half-finiſh'd' jobb ; 


And brandiſhing aloſt his hammer, 
| Began to tear, and rip, and damn her. 
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Methinks, 


8 
(235) 

Methinks, in caſes of this nature, 
"were wiſeſt io conceal the matter; | 
And if we can but keep i it from” 
The world, no ſhame's in cuckoldom. 
Not ſo the Lemnian Smith—revenge 
He plots by means as new as ſtrange; 
A curious net he wrought of braſs, 
Tough as hard Reel, and clear as glaſs; 5 
The pliant wires were drawn as ſmall 
As ſpiders webs upon the wall : 4 
This done, around the bed he next 
His net in ſuch a manner fixt, 
At will to let it fall upon 'em, | 
And, when occaſion ſerv'd, trapan em; 
Then hides himſelf behind the arras, 
From whence he might behold, as clear as 
If he had been beſide 'em laid, | 
What game went forward on the bed, 


Our couple, at thi appointed AY | 
Came to repeat again their crime; | . Hb 
To taſte again Love: $ golen joy, ral 
Little ſuſpecting any nigh; 


"v6 29% 5 
When VuLcan, 8 be lay conceal'd, 
Affairs in proper kate beheld ; 493 af. hn: 
The cords that held the net he Heck d, e e 


And took them i * the \ very dn 1 
« You lop-ear'd, You neck ach £dandy'1» RY he | 
He cries—** Ive got ye ie fs brandy a c e 43 
« By the Lord Harry, i if I dont jp Nane i 
« Have full revenge for this affro 4 ee if 
« And put ye both to public Male, 2755 2s dau it 
« Tell me—that Volcan“ 5 not my hame 1“ * i 
Thus ſaying, off he joyous hops, © aw edbigi af ; i 
His folding doors of i iv'ry opes, iin OSLO] = 
And aſk of all the Gods 0 Bs i 
And ſee a fine galanty ha por iN 
Th' Ethereal Powers, all agree, £96959 an if 
Love a good joke as well as wes f li 
Away each God and Goddeſs ran, dl n | # 
'The cuckold leading on the van, 90 add vs oj * 


Till they beheld the lovers; Who 
Remained full: in fatu quo, 7 Wi RE 
Unable either to get out, 01/18 l 
Or even ſtir a hand or fbbt. 
The Goddeſſes were diſconcerted, 
And, with their faces half averted, 


(238) 


Their fingers peep'd t' enjoy the ſcene. 


Tbe Gods, indeed, were much the worſt, 
Who laugh d till they were fit to burſt. 


Vet was there not, mongſt all, a God, 
Unleſs ſome puny ſouls, but wound 
Gladly to ve been in Mars's place, 
Have und ergone the like diſgrace. 


In Heav'n this ſtory ſome time after 


Furniſh'd them merriment and laughter 


But not ſo Venus,—for her part, 
She laid the injury much to heart; 
Still ruminating in her mind 

Some method to repay't in kind 
In little time ſhe hit upor't, 
The manner how we next recount. 
Arabia's wilds produc'd a laſs, 


LevcoTHos nam'd ; her mother was 


Eſteem'd the prettieſt woman there, 
Till totally eclips'd by her: 

Sprung from a noble race, her Sire 
Kept hanging o'er the parlour fire, 


Their 


(239) 

Their pedigree on parchment written. 
As long as e'er had Cambo-Briton : 

A hugeous lift of valiant fellows, 

From IsuAEL down to Father Bel us; 

The ſeventh from him was her Pappa, 

Then King of Achæmenia: 

To tell ye who and what they were, 

Would take more room than we can ſpare. 

Puokk us, then, with the girl above, 

Is over head and ears in love, 

Delights to gaze on her alone, | 
Regardleſs how the day goes on, | 3 | 

And ſhining but by fits and gurns, | FT, 1 
Makes day and night to change their turns: | 

Sometimes, when in a pet, poſt-haſte 

He'd drive his horſes down the Weſt ; 

And mortals, half their works undone, 

Were forc'd to go to bed at noon : 

At others, in the eaſtern ſkies 

Some hours before his time he'd riſe ; 

That people, rous'd from bed ſo early, N 


Were all the day as croſs and ſurly ? St | b 
As if they'd piſs'd upon a nettle, | 
Nor would to any buſineſs ſettle. | | 1 


es 240 Ty 
Beneath th' horifon is a place 


| Where Pu0zBus eee, ARA | 


Here having one night loos'd his ſieeds, 
To his Læucornox he ſpeeds, ; 
And putting on the air and mien 

And garments of the mother queen, 
Gets, without any oppoſition, -. 

Into her bed-chamber admiſſion ; 

And finds her fitting midſt a dozen 


More virgins, mending ſhifts and hoſen, 


“Blues! Where's the need of all this troop,” 
He cries, © enow to eat us up! 


The Lord above! when I was young 


In a like caſe, and thus began 


never kept one half this throng ; 


« At leaſt a moment, while I'm ſpeaking 


Bout private matters, ſend them packing. 
Inſtant the damſels who were with her 

; Retir'd, and left them both together ; 
When Pnoxgus, doffing gown and cap, 


Again aſſum'd kis proper ſhape, - 
Look'd Joſt as like a fool as Man 


Madam, the perſon you ſee here 
« Is he who meaſures out the year; 


« T 


nn. 
« I give ye nutmogs, peppery muſtard, 
+ With checle-cakes, loi; and callaid: 
4 Fruits for your table I prepare; | 
And ripen barley for your beer, ca 

* And wheat for firmity—On earth 

I ſee all things, but nothing worth 5 

4 The looking at, fave only you, 
Man 
Down from her hand? the ſimi 4 nails 
Cocks up her chin fix inches higher, 
And wonders how he dar'd come nigh her. 
But Pnoevus, praftis'd in the art 
Of wooing, did not care a ſtraw. 

(4 fraw? Ye Critics, let it paſs, 

Or find a better in its place.) 

So cloſe he ſu'd, ſo warm he vreſt, 

The virgin could not long reſiſt ; 
Re es I 
And 4 


LevcoTrTaror'd loſt her maid 
Ct. 


* 


() 

Which cr rr, with envy ſtung, Iris 
Throꝰ all the neighb'ring TY 1 21 ger a 
Who had herſelf, to all was known, 093 8 
A ſneaking kindneſs OE... © {ROW $7 { 
At length the tory, thrö' her | 194 280919 
Came to old Oncitanius's ef: el oT 
You never heard à devil curſe, h ag, [1s "= | 
And ſwear, and-ſtorm, and bully wort} ey 06h 
He would be damn'd if f © Ws found 1 . 
Half an hour longer aboy wa } e ground. gage 48 x 


The damſel inſtantly he tock, eee 


And cram'd her likea pig in poke, 
Carry'd her pickbadk e out of town, „ 
M neee _——— 20 


And in a deſert ſat her on:: 1 
Here, with leſs grief than one would vouch- 
fafe a drown'd cat, or ſcarce fo'much, 87 iL 
Alive he in the earth inte ter? Her, btb 
Roaring and ſcreaning—Murder Murder! 
But tho' ſhe bay /d Ul me was hoarſe. 
Twas ſinging pſalms to a dead b offs. * 7 A1. 


When Pnot nus heard this, fro BAL mihe kies, 


4: 4v ; Ales 2 IGN 445-4 
Like lightning, i ker r grave e flies : 1 
28 181 8 it pvc v4 = In 
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In vain !—ere he could let freſh air in, | by 
LevcoTHoE was as dead as herring : - | | 
His mouth he then applies like bellows, - 
To what part authors do not tell us, 
To blow more wind i into her body, 
But all to no effect; nor cou'd he 
By any means the 4 recover; 
Not any ching he did could move her. 
Then liooping, with ſome kind of tool, 
Or with his bands, he ſcratch'd a hole, 
Then ſets her to che mid. leg in it, 
Crowds hard the moulds, and, in 3 minute, | 
Some magic gibberiſh hobbling over, | | 
Whoſe meaning no one could diſcover, : | | | 
And giving her a gentle tap, * | | | | 1 
The body takes another ſhape; | "7 h | if 
The pliant lizibs grow bard and ſtark, RJ 
Her ſooty ſkin f is chang'd to bark, We i 1 | 
To vegetative juice her blood, * „ | 
And what was fleſh is tarn'd'to wood : F 
Roots ſlowly ſpringing from her toes, - 
Had not yet ſpread her knob with boughs, | 
That like a willow dod the lands © 
on by ſome peaſant's careful bande. ä 
R 2 The 
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The Queen of Beauty, when ſhe ſaw 
Matters ſo near a criſis draw, 
Reſolv'd to fit him; to this end 
Th' immortals once more ſhe conven'd, 


Told them—Tho' Proz zus would appear | 
So ſcrup'lous in a late affair, 
Twas not becauſe the ſpiteful elf 
Would bluſh to play ſuch pranks himſelf; 
He was, ſhe verily believ'd, 
As impudent a ſpark as liv'd ; 
So leacherous, he wou'd often kiſs 
A rotten poſt before he'd miſs ; 
That what ſhe ſaid was true enough, 
She'd give them a convincing proof: 
Then with her hand the Goddeſs ſhow'd 
Where ProrBus with his doxy ſtood, 
His arms entwin'd around the trunk— 
The Gods all thought him mad or drunk— 
And, O my deareſt love, he cries, 
% Next ſummer, when the ſap ſhall riſe, 
« Thy mazard, now enough to ſcare one, 
« Shall then remain no longer barren, 
« No more its nakedneſs ſhall mourn, 
„But verdant leaves thy brows adorn; 

| | « Here 
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<« Here oft will I unſeen repair, 
«« Here drop a tributary tear, 
% Beneath thy ſhade indulge my woe, 
« And many a kiſs imprint, as now.” 
Thrice turn'd he, ſorrowing, from the place, 
As oft return'd, whilſt down his face, | 
Big tears like rivulets flow'd amain, 

To hug the lifeleſs ſtump again. | 


The Gods were fit to die almoſt 
To ſee him thus careſs a poſt, 
Nor longer could contain their mirth, 
Their laughter ſhook the very earth : 
When Proraus found they all the time 
Had ſtood and reconnoitred him, 
Confſus'd, "and grieving at his ſoul, . 
From the deteſted place he ſtole; 
His face in.pitchy clouds he veil'd, - 
Nor was of longer time beheld 
Than erſt, when Spain's Ambaſſador 
Thought he ſhould ne'er have ſeen him more. 


SAUCE 


— 


He always would have ſome complaint: 
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BOIL'D SHOU 1ER or MUT TON. 
: 4 49h ib DI DLL a unt ume 


A T'A L'E. L Dom 
2624; £1 e 112i f Cf. 
7ERE, you to travel Biitain 3 
From the Land's-End to Edinburgh, 
You would not find, in all your rout, 
A ſign of any kind of note, 
But where GzorGE Sens ig known as well 
As you or I at Stilton Bell. 
Oft, abate: n | 
My Landlord makes us vaſtly merry- 
About the wine which Gzorcs ſent there 
For his own drinking at the Fair. 


Ae, gd: 


Of all the men in being, "ag 
There's not a greater Epicure ! 
So dainty, whimſical and nice, 
No houſe defir'd to ſee him twice: * 
Was dinner &er fo elegant, 


Nothing 
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Nothing was eyer fit to touch, 
Theſe dreſt too ittle, thoſe too much; 
Sometimes twas this, and ſometimes that, 
5 This) was un, And | that too too fat; 2 8 
l Will till the more > they trove to pleaſe, g 
The more diſſatisfy d he was, 
Till Næp at length was bid to drag 
The Glo'ſter Cheeſe from leathern bag. 
Geox ox thanking; for his grace, the Lord, 
That ev'ry place would Bread afford. 
Not long ſince, at the Swan in Dedham, 
A humorous trick the Hoſteſs play'd him : 
GeorGE having turn'd his horſe in ſtable, 
Goes to purveying ſot his table, 
Old Marra aſk d him if he'd pleaſe 
To have a Fowl, or Duck and Peaſe; 
Beef. ſtakes, Veal cutlets ſhe could get, or \ 
A) Out of Mutton—* Par nh Ro 2 
- 3 * This Gentleman uſually Fr ſervant, who 
farried in the bags a. piace of Gloceſter Cheeſe, which: his 


maſter, when in theſe ie was { an. wen 0 > onder aut 
for his dinner. 139 1301 
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Cries Gron cg, a Shoulder—get it done 
Gainſt I return—ler's ſee—at one.” | 


At one the dinner came, and sr 
Began to curſe them for their pains ; 
© Roaſted —Humph O my God! theſe folks ; 
« Are juſt as fit for Saints as Cooks. 

vou have not ſeen, I dare engage, 

A Shoulder o' Mutton roaſt this age. 

« Would any with a grain of ſenſe 

« Have dreſt it thus? Here, take it hence. 

By Jove, I know no better thing, 

Why, 'tis a dinner for a King, 

« If I might but have had it boil'd; 

But roaſt! —z—ns ! tis entirely ſpoil'd. 

. Roaſt Shoulder a'Mutton, with a pox ! 

« Ah! God ſends meat, the Devil cooks. 

«« Roaſt it, forſooth !—=Old Harry roaſt her 

« Come, Nx d, bring out the end of Glo'ſter, 

« Thank Heaven, we are not yet ſo bad, 
But Bread may even here be had 
Sir, ſhe replies, Im quite uneaſy 
The Mutton is not dreſt to pleaſe ye; 
We always roaſt em here; however. 

I promiſe, Sir, that I'll endeavour, 
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When next you favour me to call at 
My houſe, to dreſs it to your palate. 


Well, kavies {worn and eat t his al, 
Order'd his horſe, and paid his bill, 
He took his leave Next year it chanc'd, ; 
As towards Dedham Geoxcs advanc'd, 

Her ſon, who, as the tory goes, 

Was keeping near the road her cows, 

*Spy'd him, a nearer way ran home, 

And“ Mother, here's the Gem'man come, 
' Breathleſs thro? haſte exclaims the child, 

« That loves the Shoulder o'Mutton bor. 2 

My Hoſteſs, without more ado, 

Reſolv'd, ſhe thought, to fit him now, 

Sent round the town, a Shoulder got, . 

And ftraightway claps it in the pot. 

Dinner was ſerv'd, and nom appears 

My Landlady, with open ears, 
Expecting to have had them fill d 

Wich praiſes of the Mutton boil'd. | 

« Heigh! bl—d and o—hs' what have we here? 
A Shoulder 2 boira, I ſwear. 


9 
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« MyG—d !=a we en Kol” 
I ne'er ſaw ſuch à fight, I vow Ds 
« Would any, with a grain of bene; | 
Have boil'd a Shoulder? Take it lenge, ” 
4% By Jove, I know no better thing, tos oF 
« Why, *tis a dinner for a King, ” 0 ONE” 
If I might but have had it roatt; © 
« Phoh! carrion is as good almoſt. | 
% No mortal, ſure, like me is ſerv'd; 
« I wonder, faith I am not flarv'd: 
«« Here, bring us out the Glo'ſter, Nev; 
« Perhaps we can make ſhift for Bread ; 
« [Unleſs (God knows *tis like enough ſ) 
« The blockheads Were boil'd the loaf.” 95 


7 
3 Al 


14 * | 


The Hoſteſs now all patience loſt, 
Villain! ſince neither boil'd nor roaſt, 90 
She cries, © will ſuit your dainty jaws, 
«Tl! try to pleaſe you with the ſauce.” 
80 ſaying, by the ſhank the takes 
The Mutton, and, with arm like SLACK'S, © 
Brandiſhes high in air, then laps 
It reaking hot in GzorGe's chaps n 


Now 


Nom chis, now that fide, till his fs 
Was buried beneath blood and greaſe: 

He, as unable to withſtand 
The weight of her victorious hand, 
As erſt renowned HuniRR as, wont 1x 


” 


The force of matchleſs TXUILA was, 

_ Thro? the re- echoĩng kitchen reels, 
She with the Mutton at his heels, none Ot 
Nor ever looks behind him more 
Until he gains the ſtable: door: 
Then mounts with. greateſt diligence, - - - 
Nor e&er's been ſeen at Dedham, ſince, 
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